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Mrs. Bess London Fleming presenting the Jack London Collection
to President Stanley McCaffrey at the California History Institute,
March 17, 1972.

Friends, I do hope you will excuse me for this informal beginning. To tell the truth, if I do otherwise I always forget to mention
someone important.
I am very happy to be here tonight, and am proud to be your
guest on this occasion.
I am greatly indebted to my long-standing friends, Robin and
Margaret Lampson, and wish to thank them for making it possible
for the Stuart Library to obtain this unique and complete family
collection of my father's books. You see, these books were the only
inheritance my sister Joan and l had from our father, and we
treasured them. Before she died, just a little over a year ago, Joan
and I b egan to plan about the books, and then it was left to me
to find a haven where they would b e safe and secure, and the
collection would remain unbroken.
Here in the Stuart Library I am sure they u;ill be safe and
secure, the collection unbroken and where the books will b e made
available to sincere students of my father's work.
Thank you from the bottom of my heart.
MRs. BEss LoNDON FLEMING
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OWENS VAllEY AI I KNEW IT
CoKE WooD

DRY DITCHES
Dry ditches
In a bleaching land
A broken pane
A swinging door
And out upon
A withered field
Where blue blossoms
Once nodded in the sun
A rusted plow
Deep furrow
In the crusted sand.

R. Coke Wood

From "Dry Ditches" by Marie louis Parcher
and Will C. Parcher

No better historical evidence can be available than that of the
eye witness who can say "I was there." This I can claim for California's Little Civil War, the struggle that occurred between the
pioneer farmers of Owens Valley and the great growing metropolis
of Los Angeles during the 1920's.
It seems only yesterday, really it was August, 1918, that my
sister and I rode the little "Slim Princess," narrow-gauge railroad,
into the station of Laws, five miles from Bishop, and took a hardrubber-tire bus over to Bishop. I was only eleven years old and
water problems had no meaning for me. However, I had been impressed by the blue and sparkling water of Owens Lake as we
had come by it on our trip up through the Valley. I'm always glad
that I have this memory as I drive by the dry and dusty lake bed
today. Owens Valley was still a beautiful agricultural area at that
time. As a high school boy at Bishop, I remember working during
the summer vacations on the fine dairy ranches with their large
fields of alfalfa. In my free time, I amused myself by spearing
enormous carp in the large irrigation ditches that took the sparkling
Sierra Nevada snow water from the Owens River and transported
it to the arid lands of the Valley.
It was during these years from 1919 to 1923 that I became
conscious of the struggle between representatives of Los Angeles,
the "City" men, and the farmers, supported by the bankers of
Owens Valley, Wilfred and Mark Watterson. Wilfred was my
scoutmaster and I remember how proudly we marched in the
2
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"Slim Princess," narrow gauge Carson and Colorado Railroad
completed 1883.
first Armistice victory parade in November of 1918. Mark was
my Sunday School teacher at the Methodist Church. They were
good men, fighting with their financial resources to sustain the
farmers in their efforts, first to keep their ranches and, when this
became hopeless, to force the great city to pay a fair and honest
price for the property.
It was during this time that I became conscious of such terms as
irrigation "ditches", "checker-board buying" of ranches, depressed
values and then "reparations" to businesses in four little towns
of the valley.
I remember the night a group of indignant farmers dramatically
rushed into a restaurant in Bishop, threw a hangman's noose over
the head of Lawyer Hall, who had "sold out" to the "city", transported him a few miles south of town and told him not to come
back. He didn't!
I remember the years of talk about arbitration and compromise
and fair appraisal. I remember how real hatred developed for the
leaders of the Department of Water and Power in Los Angeles,
especially William Mulholland. To the residents of Los Angeles
he was the great hero engineer who had built the impossible 280-
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mile aqueduct bringing the waters of Owens Valley to San Fernando Valley. To the farmers of Owens Valley he represented
greed, arrogance and overwhelming financial power that finally
brought resistance in the Valley to a halt with the failure of all
the Watterson brothers' banks in the four towns of the Valley.
I remember the desperate acts taken by the farmers in an
effort to gain publicity and support in their struggle for a "fair
deal" with the City. The opening of the spillway gates at the
Alabama Hills, turning the waters from the aqueduct back into
Owens River and Owens Lake is a strong memory. I was first
aware of what was happening when I read the sign on the flag
pole on Main Street in Bishop, saying "If I'm not in my place of
business, you'll find me at the Alabama Spillway." Naturally, I
joined the excitement at the spillway.
I remember the growing bitterness when promises to negotiate
if the farmers would close the spillway were not kept and dynamiting of the aqueduct was resorted to in an effort to dramatize the
farmer's cause. They never really intended to destroy the aqueduct.
That would have been easy.
I remember the morning in Mojave when I was held for three
hours by the local deputy sheriff for investigation because I had
just come down from Bishop on my way to Pasadena and a
dynamite blast had blown up a section of the siphon on the
aqueduct. I could be a suspect even though my sister-in-law and
two-year old boy were with me. Everyone coming out of the Valley
was being stopped and investigated.
I remember hearing the "booms," or the explosions that would
go off around Bishop for several years during the intense struggle
and we would say "There goes another city well."
Finally, I remember the excitement of the little crowd around
the closed door of the First National Bank of Bishop. Elmer Summers and I had bought a little grocery store and I was to take the
deposits over to the bank as I went to lunch. Luckily, I had forgotten and just as I returned to work at 12 o'clock on August 4,
1927, I saw the crowd, ran across and read the sign which said,
"We find it necessary to close our banks in the Owens Valley.
This result has been brought about by the past four years of
destructive work carried on by the City of Los Angeles," signed
by Wilfred and Mark Watterson. A similar notice was posted on
all the banks owned by the Watterson brothers in the valley. The
state bank examiner had found irregularities and misrepresentation
and the Wattersons were indicted on thitty-six counts for fraud
4
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Inyo Academy, where Dr. Wood attended High School
and embezzlement and sent to San Quentin.
I remember the gloom and hopelessness that settled over not
only the farmers but the business men of the towns after this
financial collapse. For a few weeks we had difficulty getting
enough money to carry on our businesses.
This crisis broke the resistance of the farmers but now the City
because of general public pressure and disapproval agreed to buy
all the property in Owens Valley. Farmers and businessmen in
large numbers now began to sell out and leave this beautiful
valley where they had been born and that they had loved so much
and moved to other parts of California to start over again if they
were not too old. A sign was erected on the highway on the north
side of Bishop which very simply told the story- "Los Angeles
City Limits."
I, too, joined the sad trek of these "Owens Valley Acadians"
and left the valley to attend college at Stockton where my family's
good friend, Dr. Tully Knoles, was president. Dr. Knoles had regained his health ranching in Owens Valley a few years before
and had preached in the Methodist Church and taught in the high
school in Bishop. His sister-in-law was our best friend and all of
them encouraged me to go to the College of Pacific for my higher
education. When it came time to write a master's thesis in 1933,

5

Laws Depot, "end of the line for Old Number Nine."
the history of the Owens Valley-Los Angeles Water controversy
was a natural. By this time I was back in Bishop as a social
studies teacher at the high school and I had access to all Will
Chalfant's files of the Inyo Register which had rep01ted weekly
the news on the water controversy from its beginning.
The years have passed and Owens Valley without water on the
ranch lands has gone back to its original semi-arid state with
little evidence remaining of its rich agricultural areas. Fine
orchards of pears and apples have been completely obliterated.
The trees were bulldozed out and the sagebrush amazingly soon
took over.
One bright but poignant moment in history occurred between
1942-44 when a Japanese Relocation Camp was established at the
previous fruit growing center of Manzanar just north of Lone
Pine and in the shadow of Mt. Whitney. There 10,000 Japanese
with their industry and skill soon had the camp producing vegetables and truck gardening like the Garden of Eden with water
from the snows of Mt. Whitney generously applied to the naturally rich soil.
This, too, came to an end and today only the stone guard houses
and a large monument in the cemetery remain as evidence of this
unhappy episode in the Valley's history.
In recent years the great city needed more water and built
another parallel aqueduct to drain every available drop of water
from the Valley, even the underground water which was pumped
into ditches and collected in the new aqueduct and transported to
Southern California.
What has happened to the towns? They are no longer agricultural communities but res01t and tourist centers, catering to the
needs of the thousands of tourist-fishermen and campers in the
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summer and skiers in the winter. The Mammoth Mountain ski
area is one of the largest and most popular in the entire West.
As I return to Bishop I find little that remains of the pleasant
little town I knew as a boy. A fine modern motel has been built
on the site where I wrapped butter in the cooperative creamery,
after I graduated from high school. Fine motels and dining places
line each side of main street. Even our famous, and in my time
modern, Kitty Lee Inn has been modernized until I wouldn't
recognize it. Bishop gives every indication of being a prosperous,
modern town and only beautiful old Mount Tom to the West of
Bishop remains as I remember it- never changing but still changing its appearance each season of the year and even each hour of
the day. Most of my friends have gone but it is always there to
greet me and to welcome me back as an old friend when I return
home.

"Old 1\lount Tom"
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Part One
OWENS VALLEY

Ow0ns Valley is a long, slender region, about ten miles wide
and one hundred miles long which is located between the Sierra
Nevada Mountains on the west and the White Mountains and
Inyo Range on the east. It extends through Inyo County and on
into the lower end of Mono County. This is Mary Austin's original
"Land of Little Rain".
In its natural state the valley supports little life except cactus,
sagebrush and chaparral, tarantulas, horned toads and rattlesnakes. 1
This country would be another Death Valley were it not for the
Owens River which runs down through the center of the valley
and is fed by the melting of the eternal snows on the High Sierras.
This river terminates at the lower end of the valley in a saline lake
which has no outlet and is known as Owens Lake. The lake is a
dead inland sea and the water has a high degree of soda in it
which makes it useless for irrigation purposes. At one time there
was a water course which extended down through the lake and on
down the valley, finally to dump into Searles Lake. However, a
volcanic eruption along the Coso range, just north of Little Lake,
closed this water course and formed a low barrier which at present
holds in the water of Owens Lake.
During most of the year, with the exception of a small amount
of territory on each side of the river, the valley in its natural state
would be as dry as the Mojave Desert. However, Owens Valley
has not been in its natural state for some seventy years. In the
year 1861 the first settlers went into this valley in covered wagons,
taking with them all their earthly belongings; seed, live stock,
and crude tools.
They settled along the river and near the outflowing canyon
stream, dug irrigation ditches with hand tools, women wielding
picks and shovels along with the men. Gradually they turned
little streams of water on the parched land, an acre or so at a time.
It was a slow process. For years these isolated pioneers battled
earth, heat, disease, famine, floods, and Piute and Mojave Indians.
Slowly the desert bloomed- two narrow cultivated strips on each
side of the river- two strips gradually widening as the water was
led out from the stream, acre by acre. Farther and farther from
the river homesteaders took up land. Finally, there were flooddiversion canals running down from the hills, and irrigation ditches
running out five miles from the river, with homesteaders living
near them, and all working to build up the country.
8

Agriculture in Ou;ens Valley
Gradually a part of this desert was transformed into a rich
agricultural valley. Along the river a series of little towns sprang
up and prospered- Laws, Bishop, Big Pine, Independence and Lone
Pine. Unproductive acres blossomed into prosperous ranches,
desert shacks became fine farmhouses, flanked by barns, silos,
shade trees, and flowers. Roads and schoolhouses were built. There
were 8000 people in Owens Valley. Their agricultural exhibits
were among the finest at the state fairs. First prizes were captured
year after year, in hard grains, apples, corn, and honey.~
This is the picture of Owens Valley at the time the United
States Reclamation Service sent agents into Owens Valley, in 1903.
It was approximately the same time that Fred Eaton became interested in the valley for the purpose of obtaining water for the
city of Los Angeles. From this period the fate of Owens Valley
was definitely sealed. However, it took over twenty years for the
city to carry out its plans for the destruction of the agricultural
development of the valley.
(The Pacific Historian will present more of Dr. ·wood's Owens
Valley story in the next issue.)
1
2

Marrow Mayo, Los Angeles, 222
Mayo, op. cit. 224
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Jedediah Strong Smith,

Patrick Gass and Doctor
Titus Gordon Vespasian Simons
D. w. GARBER
North by west from the log cabin home of Jedediah Strong
Smith in Green township, Richland County, Ohio, William Gass
erected a blockhouse during the War of 1812 as a defense against
the Indians. 25 The Gass homestead was located on the Clear Fork
of the Mohican River, less than twenty miles from the Smith
cabin. There is substantial reason to believe that a connection
existed between the Gass and Smith families . Patrick Gass, a
sergeant on the Lewis and Clark Expedition, whose journal published at Pittsburg in 1807 was the first narrative of the expedition
to appear in print, was a brother of William Gass. Patrick visited
his brother in Richland County more than once, and it is possible
and entirely probably that Jedediah Smith, the future fur trader
and mountain man, and Patrick were personally acquainted. And
it may have been from Patrick Gass that J edediah received a copy
of his narrative of the Lewis and Clark Expedition.
It would be nice to be able to state with positive assurance that
it was a copy of the Gass journal that Jedediah Smith received,
but at present it is largely conjecture because there is no proof
although circumstantial evidence supports the belief.
If the assumption is correct that J edediah knew Patrick Gass,
then the man who became famous for his own great exploits in
the West had first hand information about the Lewis and Clark
expedition before he departed from the Forks of the Mohican.
Both Maurice S. Sullivan and Dale L. Morgan credit Doctor
Titus Gordon Vespasian Simons with having presented a copy of
a narrative of the expedition to Jedediah, and this may be true,
but here again there is no proof. In either case, a copy of a
journal of the expedition provided some motivation for Jedediah's
decision to join the Ashley-Henry party bound for the Rocky Mountains in 1822.
Maurice S. Sullivan in his valuable contribution to the life of
Jedediah Smith, Trader and Trail Breaker, included the following
pertinent statement:
The benevolent Dr. Titus Gordon Vespasian Simons had .given Jedediah a
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The picture of Patrick Gass used as an illustration with this article
hung in a small hotel in Wellsburg, West Virginia. When the hotel
changed hands a grandson of Patrick Gass told the new proprietor
that "when he left there he wanted him to either give or sell him
that picture." The picture was painted from life and is considered
a good likeness of Sergeant Gass. The grandson eventually gained
possession of the painting.
copy of a book describing the adventures and travels of Lewis and Clark,
who in 1804 and 1805 had explored the Missouri River to its sources, and
thence had gone on to the Columbia River and the Pacific Ocean.26

Mr. Sullivan did not identify the Lewis and Clark narrative by
author, year, or place of publication, and nothing has been found
in the Sullivan Papers at the Stuart Library of Western Americana
to identify the book.~~ A brief quotation from a portion of
Jedediah Smith's journal, discovered by Sullivan and published by
him in 1934, establishes the fact that the fur trader was familiar
with a narrative of the expedition:
The country has been well described by Lewis & Clark, therefore any
observation from me would be superfluous . . . . 28

Here again there is no evidence concerning the journal Dr.
Simons is supposed to have given Jedediah Smith, and it is quite
possible that Jedediah owned, or had access to both narratives
that were published during his lifetime.
Dale L. Morgan, obviously referring to Sullivan's statements,
wrote as follows in ]edediah Smith and the Opening of the West :
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It is said that Dr. Simons presented the youth with a copy of a book
published in 1814 which at last gave to the world the narrative of the
journey Meriwether Lewis and William Clark had made to the Pacific,

and that Jedediah carried this book on his travels. Perhaps that is legend
only, for the tides of American history were strong enough to pick Jedediah
up and fling him westward.29

Mr. Morgan made two points. He cast doubt upon the authenticity of the statement that Dr. Simons presented J edediah with
a narrative of the Lewis and Clark Expedition, and he identified
the 1814 publication of the journals as the one Dr. Simons gave
the young man. He did not give the source of his information
identifying the 1814 publication.
If Dr. Simons gave J edediah a narrative of the expedition it
was probably after they were settled on the Black Fork when
Jedediah was at an age to read the book with appreciation. Only
two authentic narratives were published before Jedediah Smith
fell victim to the lances of the Comanches in 1831.
The first was the Gass journal published at Pittsburg in 1807.
It was reprinted the following year, and second and third editions
were published at Philadelphia in 1810 and in 1811. A fourth
edition was also published at Philadelphia in 1812. An English
edition which appeared in 1808, and one in French in 1810, gave
the journal circulation abroad.30
A spurious or unauthorized publication appeared at Philadelphia
in 1809. It was also printed at Baltimore in 1812.31
The second authentic account, and the first authorized history
of the expedition was published by Nicholas Biddle at Philadelphia
in 1814. It appeared in two volumes with a printing of less than
two thousand copies. This is the work that Morgan indicates Dr.
Simons gave Smith. No other publication about the expedition appeared after this date until 1842 when an abridged edition of the
Biddle narrative was printed at New York.a~
William Gass, Patrick's brother, moved with his family from
Brook County, Virginia, now West Virginia, to Fairfield County,
Ohio, in 1800, and to Knox County in 1806. In Knox they lived
one mile east of Mount Vernon where Patrick made his first
known visit to the family in Ohio while on his way home from
the West. James R. Gass, William's son, left a written record about
this visit :
I think it was in December, 1806, that Uncle Patrick called on us on his
way home from his long journey up the Missouri and down the Columbia
Rivers with Captains Lewis and Clark . . . . He was riding on an elegant
red and white spotted horse and was steering for his parents home in Brook

County, W. Va., and remained with us some eight or ten days.33
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Members of the Gass family were familiar with Patrick's narrative; they owned a copy and among the family papers their
estimate of the book is found:
Lewis & Clark and First Sergeants Gass and Ordway were the only members of the exploring party that kept daily journals of the journey. That of
Sergeant Gass is particularly full and complete. It notes the names given to
streams, the character of the Indians, animals, and plants, the nature of the
soil, the latitude and longitude of all marked places, etc.34

In the spring of 1812 the William Gass family made a final
move to Troy township, Richland County. Trouble with Great
Britain had become critical and there was fear of an attack by
Indians under the influence of the British. Because of their exposed position on the frontier the Gass family prepared for their
own safety. In writing about the incident James R. Gass stated
that his father:
. . . got a number of old neighbors who were then soldiers to assist in
transforming our cabin into a block house, which was accomplished by
taking logs which had been provided for a larger house, and with them
building the upper story of the cabin two feet wider then the lower, having
the logs extend out a foot at all corners, leaving a space all around and
affording a chance to shoot down the outside of the lower wall and producing numerous portholes for firing at a foe . . . .35

The brothers William and Patrick Gass had been joint owners
of property in Brook County, and there is a tradition that Patrick
once owned land in Richland County. A careful search was made
of the land records in Mansfield, the county seat, in an effort to
verify this claim. Unfortunately no entry was found and if Patrick
did, in fact, have an interest in Ohio lands it was probably through
some arrangement with his brother.
The ties of the family remained very close. James R. Gass once
visited his grandparents in Brook County and with his Uncle
Patrick journeyed over the mountains to Western Pennsylvania
where they spent several weeks with members of the family
around Chambersburg.
The father of Patrick and William died in Brook County in 1827
and soon afterward the mother was brought to Richland County
where she died in 183l_3G
The Gass family moved from Chambersburg where Patrick was
born in 1771, to Catfish Camp, now Washington, Pennsylvania,
when he was a child. In 1792 he was a substitute for his father
in a militia draft for service on the border. He knew Lewis
Wetzel and Capt. Samuel Brady, two famous Indian fighters; he
liked whiskey; he was a roistering frontiersman.
13

Gass had an exciting military career. He enlisted in the regular
a1my in May, 1799, to serve during "the then existing differences
between France and the United States." He was discharged as
sergeant by order of President John Adams in June, 1800, but in
1802 he was back in the army serving on the Tennessee River. The
following year his company was transferred to Kaskaskia and
while at this post he was drafted by Captain Meriwether Lewis
for service on the exploring expedition. Following the death of
Sergeant Charles Floyd, Gass was elected sergeant of the expedition while they were camped along the Missouri River near
Sioux City. 37
At the outbreak of the War of 1812 he enlisted in the First
Infantry Regiment. After the war, in a letter to the Secretary
of War requesting a pension he stated that his command "in
1814 descended the Mississippi and ascended the Ohio to Pittsburg ... then marched to Presque Isle, Fort Erie, Chippewa, and
was in the Battle of Lundy's Lane."38 He was discharged with
total disability in June, 1815, and his pension was granted in
1816. Patrick had lost an eye in the Battle of Lundy's Lane.
Patrick Gass was a doughty tippler. He lived on his small
pension of eight dollars a month until 1831 when, sixty years of
age, he married Maria Hamilton, a girl of twenty. Pat and his
young wife were congenial companions, and because of the difference in their ages they often bantered about it. Maria would
tell Pat ''I'll live to see the grass grow on your grave," and Pat with
a quick defense would reply, "Be devil, no, I am going to live to
see the geese eat the grass off of yours."39 His young wife died of
measles on February 15, 1847, leaving him with six small children
to raise.
In 1858 Gass "saw the light" and turning over a new leaf he
joined the Campbellities at Wellsburg, near his home in Brook
County. His baptism in the Ohio River was a holiday for the
hundreds who came to see the old man absolved of his sins.
Patrick Gass became a notable exhorter with ability to play upon
the emotions of his listeners. The reformed tippler again visited
his relatives on the Forks of the Mohican. As a fiery patriot during
the Civil War he defended the Union in numerous speeches. Gass
was human, and the life which he had lived was characteristic of
the times. During a lifetime of adventure and excitement he harmed
only himself and in old age he compensated for much that had
transpired during his early career. Patrick was almost ninety-nine
years of age when he died April 2, 1870, a revered citizen, and
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the last survivor of a monumental milestone in American history. 4 o
Because Maurice S. Sullivan and Dale L. Morgan credited Dr.
T. G. V. Simons with presenting a journal of the Lewis and Clark
expedition to J edediah Smith, it is difficult to contradict their
careful studies. However, these historians were not aware of the
presence of the Gass family on the Mohican frontier at the same
time the Smith and Simons families were living in the area. Nor
were they aware that Patrick Gass visited his relatives in Richland
County.
It would have been necessary for the Simons and Smith families
to be completely illiterate, lacking in normal curiosity, or to have
withdrawn from society to escape knowing either William or
Patrick Gass. Not only did Patrick visit in Richland County but
their brother James spent some time with William in 1818 or 1819,
and these visits would have aroused neighborly interest. William
Gass was an important person in Ohio. In 1803, the year Ohio
obtained statehood, he was elected to the legislature as the representative from Fairfield County. He continued in office until he
moved to Knox County in 1806. In 1807 Gass served as an associate judge in Knox County, and in 1809 he was elected to the
legislature from Knox and Licking counties. He relinquished this
office in 1812 when he moved to Richland County. 41
Richland was created as a separate county in 1808 but a county
government was not established until March, 1813. William Gass
was one of three associated judges responsible for the organization
of the first court.
In 1813 Gass was again elected to the legislature and represented Knox and Richland counties until 1814 when he went to
the state capitol as a senator from Licking, Knox and Richland.
He continued to serve as a senator through most of the following
years until 1832 when age caused him to withdraw from public
office.42
An active politician, Gass covered his district on horseback,
frequently remaining over night in the cabin of a constituent remote from his own home. Roads had not been cut, and he followed
Indian trails, or paths made by settlers engaged in carving a homestead out of the wilderness. During the many years he held office
William Gass was a familiar court house figure during court sessions at Mansfield.
In the early decades only a few newspapers were published in
county seat villages, and their circulation was small. When John
Y. Glessner, the pioneer editor of a newspaper at Mansfield, was
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asked why country papers printed so little local news, he replied:
Our people knew everything that was going on at home. If anybody went
away visiting or had a party, we all knew about it. There was no need to
print it in the paper. What our readers wanted to know was regarding the
outside world and that is what we printed.43

Judges, lawyers, political figures like Gass, circuit riding preachers, and travelers in general were sources of news. Settlers would
learn the news while attending meetings on Sunday, at the gristmill, the blacksmith shop or the country store. William Gass was a
major source of information for p eople in his district.
James R. Gass, Patrick's nephew, born in 1796 was three years
older than Jedediah Strong Smith. He, too, was well known. For
thirty years he served as justice of the peace, and he gained fame
by participating in the activities of the anti-slavery movement, the
Underground Railroad. His home, located on land entered by his
father in 1812, was a station where fleeing slaves found asylum.
His role as a member of the Underground Railroad is well documented.
In 1841, Glessner, an extremist in his support of the South,
accused James R. Gass in his newspaper the Shield and Banner
of sheltering slaves in his home and transporting them on their
way to Canada. He also accused Gass of accepting money from
both British and Canadian anti-slavery societies that were providing assistance for slaves who escaped from their masters. 44 Involvement with the Underground Railroad was in conflict with
the Fugitive Slave Law of 1793 and the laws of Ohio, and although their activities were common knowledge, those who participated vigorously denied complicity because of the constant
threat of prosecution.45
The old Gass home in Troy township is now recognized as an
authentic station on the Underground Railroad, and Gass Road,
nearby, is a memorial to the family.
The importance of Dr. Simons' association with the Smith
family would not be diminished if it were established that it was
Patrick Gass who gave a copy of his journal to Jedediah. A close
relationship between the families existed prior to the birth of
J edediah Smith, and the pioneer physician had great influence
upon J edediah from early childhood. He stimulated his thinking
as a young man and helped broaden his perspective and mold his
character. In Trader and Trail Breaker Sullivan wrote :
Beginning with Jedediah, all the children came under the guidance of a
Connecticut scholar with the impressive name of Titus Gordon Vespasian
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Simons. Where the Smiths first met him one cannot say. It is very likely he
was present in New York State when some of them were born. 4 6

In 1956 Morgan wrote:
We have a little more information on Dr. Simons here, though not as
much as we might wish . . . . Dr. Simons appears to have lived in various
counties in northwestern Pennsylvania from about 1794 to 1808.47

There is considerable evidence to support these statements. Full
credit is given to Mr. Sullivan for presenting the salient facts concerning the close association that existed between the Simons and
Smith families. It was not an easy task! A meticulous historian,
Sullivan evaluated the many statements he obtained through direct
correspondence with descendants, and from family letters written
at the turn of the century. He carefully discarded information for
which he was unable to find supporting evidence.
Letters that were written more than sixty years ago by Ezra
Delos Smith, Ralph's Smith's grandson, provided a great amount of
family information. There were many facts and much tradition.
Reluctantly Sullivan laid aside any questionable items with the
comment that they were ". . . a confused recollection of family
tales . . . heard in his childhood.. .. "48
Some of the most interesting and possibly accurate information
in the correspondence was not used by Sullivan because it diverged
from the narrative about Jedediah Smith. Nevertheless many
casual comments about Dr. Simons found in the letters emphasize
the important position which he held in the life of J edediah
Smith, and they provide a background for understanding the close
association which continued throughout Jedediah's lifetime.
Doctor Simons was born in 1773 and was twenty-six years older
than Jedediah Strong Smith. When he arrived in Green township the doctor was forty-four, a physician with a reputation.
In a letter dated February 2, 1907, Ezra D. Smith, stated that
the doctor "came into Western Pennsylvania and . .. settled on
the Alegany (sic) at the mouth of Oil Creek where Oil City now
is." 49 And again on September 16, 1907, he wrote that it was " ...
after the Battle of Fallen Timbers the families came to Oil City.
. . . They had quite a tract of land. Cornplanter with his tribe of
Indians were there at the time . . . .""0
Dr. Simons had a deep interest in the education of children,
especially those in the Smith and Simons families, and the first
school he is known to have established was at the mouth of Oil
Creek. Ezra D. Smith commented:
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Whether or not the school was responsible for the meeting of the Simons
and Smith families I do not know.

Mrs. Sarah E. Spearman, a granddaughter of Dr. Simons wrote:
I believe that your grandfather Simons met the Smith family while they
lived in New York, near Binghampton .. . and took first Ralph and then
Jed down there under some sort of arrangement to attend his school . . . .
He, Dr. Simons, practiced over so large a territory that he was gone on a
trip as long as three weeks at a time . . . I can only infer that Ralph and
Jed attended his school in Oil City, Pa.51

If J edediah Smith ever received any formal schooling from
Dr. Simons it must have been before the families moved to Ohio.
J edediah was eighteen in 1817 and any instruction from the doctor
after they were in Green township was probably through suggested reading. A narrative of the Lewis and Clark Expedition
may have been included.
No theory has been advanced as the reason the two families
moved to the Black Fork community. It is possible they were
induced to do so because of the prosperity enjoyed in the area
following the military activities during the War of 1812, and
opportunities afforded by the organization of frontier banks. In
1817 there was no indication that two years later a depression
would take its toll.
The German Bank of Wooster, in Wayne County, opened for
business by July 4, 1815; the Owl Creek Bank at Mount Vernon,
in Knox County, and the Richland and Huron Bank at Mansfield
were both organized in 1816. Also in 1816 the Knox, Richland and
Huron Turnpike Company was projected, and the publicity accompanying these activities gave encouragement for substantial
growth.
Notes were issued by all three banks. Those of the German
Bank of Wooster were counterfeited, causing considerable embarrassment to the bank. During the brief life of the three unchartered
banks the Simons and Smith families settled in Green township,
and the post war depression followed soon after their arrival.
When the three banks collapsed, and the turnpike project failed
to gain support, everyone on the frontier was involved either
directly or indirectly. The Smith and Simons families could not
have escaped its effects.
In 1822 the families moved about fifteen miles east of Perrysville
to Wayne County where Dr. Simons once again provided a school
for the Simons and Smith children. Ezra wrote about it :
He with Ralph built a room, I have the impression that it was a small
log house in the door yard of Ralph's residence which I know was of logs
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Dale L. Morgan identified the picture of Dr. T. G. V . Simons as
follows : "Among our Ralph Smith papers . .. is an old-fashioned
silhouette portrait of him, cut with scissors, probably in the 1830's."
It is reproduced through the courtesy of the Bancroft Library at
the University of California, Berkeley.
. . . for school purposes and a man was hired to teach the children . . . .
The school was at all times under the eye of the Doctor and when he could
not get a suitable person he taught the children himself . . . . Here the
younger of . . . the Smith boys were taught.52

Doctor Simons could not expect immediate prosperity after
arriving on the Mohican frontier. A physician was already settled
at Mansfield 53 and although the settlers were impressed by his
name they were a widely scattered clientele. Otho Simmons, an
early settler in Green township, was a longtime patient and had
been under his care while both were living in the township. After
the doctor moved to Wayne County he was called back to prescribe for Simmons during his terminal illness. It was necessary
for him to remain in attendance at the Simmons home for several
days, and finally, after consultation with Ephraim B. Fuller, a
physician recently moved in the community, Dr. Simons withdrew from the case allowing the local physician to continue to
care for the patient. The statement Doctor Simons submitted for
his services from July, 1831, to February, 1838, is of special interest.
In settling the Otho Simmons estate, on December 20, 1841, the
doctor's bill, in his neat hand, was allowed for $145.33 for "service
previously rendered." 54 The long distances which he traveled to
care for Simmons adds credence to the belief that the doctor was
acquainted with members of the Gass family.
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The introduction of Patrick Gass as the author of the journal
owned by Jedediah Smith presents more questions than answers.
Eventually, it is hoped, one answer will be a confirmation of the
belief that Patrick and Jedediah knew each other. Gass will then
emerge as an ·i mportant character in the life of the fur trader and
mountain man from Ohio.
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BARTLETT SPRINGS: HISTORIC
NORTHERN CALIFORNIA SPA
LAWRENCE

R.

MURPHY

"To the tired and weary merchant, the convalescing invalid, the
worn out mother, or the pent-up city child," proclaimed a correspondent in the Sacramento Bee over half a century ago, "Bartlett
Springs Lake County is a shibbole!!h for all that is great in natural
beauties and health giving qualities." 1 Located in the heart of the
Goast Range, one day's journey or less from many major cities and
towns, this famous spa was long renowned as one of northern
California's foremost resorts. Some visitors hoped that its water
would miraculously cure their bodily ailments; others trekked into
the peaceful mountains to relax among the tall pines or beside the
rushing streams. They all enjoyed their stay, returning year after
year with family or friends. At times the crowds were so large that
the resort's owners had difficulty accommodating them all.
The medicinal values of the water were first advertised by Greene
Bartlett, who claimed that he had discovered them in the late
1860's. Born in Kentucky but raised in Arkansas, he arrived in
California with a herd of cattle in 1856. After years of unsuccessful prospecting, Bartlett went back east, only to return two years
later. Like thousands of other western miners, he settled in Napa
County and turned his labor to agriculture. 2 By the fall of 1869,
however, his health had deteriorated. According to one account, his
leg had so "withered away to skin and bone" from rheumatism that
he could no longer walk on it.3 Perhaps directed by Indians, 4 he
rode into the mountains and camped near a cold, pure spring
which trickled from a shaded hillside. There, "expecting to lay his
bones . . . , and that, too, in a brief time," the sickly man drank,
cooked, and bathed with the water. Amazingly, his health improved.
He fully recovered the use of his leg. 5 Some who heard Bartlett's
story said it was a miracle. Others were certain that he had at last
discovered a Fountain of Youth which could cure the ills of the
elderly and prolong indefinitely the lives of all.
Bartlett's romantic claims of having personally discovered and
been cured by the springs are not totally supported by public
records. Late in 1869, when his health was said to have been so
poor, Bartlett was in Lake County prospecting for mining property.
On October 13 of that year he and six others filed their claim for
the "Great Zooglan" mine. 6 Not until the next year, on July 14, 1870,
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Greene
Bartlett

was a claim filed in the ·County courthouse for what later became
Bartlett Springs. Even then B. L. Moore was listed as rhe "discoverer and locator," while Bartlett himself was third among ten
claimants. 7 •
Whether Bartlett actually found .t he springs ·Or not, he soon
realized their va:lue and took immediate steps to secure title and
develop the area. Taking on one of his prospecting friends, L.
Tha11p, as a partner, he filed a claim October 12, 1870, for "certain
mineral springs known and designated as Bartlett Springs situate
and being .i n the County of Lake and State of California for
medicinal and other purposes."8 Less than two years later, on September 5, 1872, the United States Land Office approved Bartlett's
homestead application, patenting 160 acres around the spring. 9
Early visitors .found that the route to Bartlett's springs was
rough but scenic. Traveling .from the eastern shore of Clear Lake,
one ·t ourrst complained in 1871 that although the first ascent had
been improved by a lumber company operating near the summit,
rhe remainder, only recently cut out through an impenetrable
t~icket, was "decidedly rough." 10 By the following year conditions
must have improved considerably, for a traveler reported ,t hat the
road was "in good order." It ran for the most part through "finely
timbered country composed mostly of tall, straight pine <trees, many
of them 80 to 100 feet without knot or limb, and straight as an
arrow." Quail, squirrels, and deer could be seen at every turn, he
added, descrrbing the "beautiful, smooth symmetrical hill [s]," and
the "precipitous rocky peaks" he had seen. "Taken aH together, the
scenery between Bar.tlett Springs and the upper end of Clear Lake
is grand and picturesque in the extreme, and well repays the tourist
a visit."11
Reaching the fledgling resort, the pioneer health-seeker found
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PRIMITIVE ACCOMMODATIONS characterized Bartlett Springs

during its early history. This photo was taken in 1873.
only crude accommodations. "A '49 miner would suppose," an 1872
visitor reported, "should he suddenly come in sight of ,this- place
. . . that some lucky miner had made a rich strike, and that a
mining camp had sprung up here." 12 Bartlett and Tharp had spent
$10,000 on facilities, but a two story hotel- said to be "primitive in
i.ts pretensions"-was the only major building. Room and board
there oost only ten dollars a week. Those who could not even afford
that modest sum stayed in tents spotted on the surrounding slopes.
Supplies could be purchased at a store "built in the fashion of a
mining town of 1850 by planting poles in ,t he ground t!hree feet
apart, with siding and covering of shakes." 13
Business was good, however, and within three years after his
original claim had been filed, Bartlett had ex;panded his facilities
considerably, Forty cabins, built of posts and shakes like the store,
rented at $2.00 a week, those with floors cost an additional fifty
cents, Still 1'he best looking bui.Jding was the stable, where the
management offered to care for horses "on very reasonable terms." 14
Travel had also been facilitated, for in 1873 B. C. Epperson
organized the Bartlett Springs and Bear Valley Toll Road Company. Soon he employed 200 Chinese to improve the road from
Clear Lake. With commerical stages in operation from both Colusa
and Lakeport, many additional visitors reached Bartlett's.1 5
After she spent two weeks a:t the resort in the summer of 1874,
Mrs. Caroline M. Churohill complained that it was Bartlett who
had prevented more rapid expansion. Because of a strong prejudice
against capitalists, the owner would only lease the property to
operators for three or four years at a time.l 6 William Gordon had
charge of the springs at first followed by W. W. Greene for one
year and Long and Brown for three until 1876}7 None of these

ENTERTAINMENT. A bowling alley, dance hall, and swimming
pool were available for visitors to Bartlett Springs around the turn
of the century.
tenants would undertake substantial improvements under such
conditions, so the seventy-five buildings were "of the most unsubstantial character, being mostly of redwood shakes." A few
with ohirnneys built on the outside in the "southern fashion" could
be rented by families wishing to do their own cooking. 18
The hotel was too smaH to accommodate all the guests while
Mrs. Churohill was at the springs, so she and a lady friend lodged
in a shake-covered cottage measuring eighteen by twenty feet
divided into :four compartments. Facetiously it was called "Cliff
House." The quarters were so small that when the ladies' trunks
were placed inside, there was barely room for a single chair. If
both visitors were home, one had always to sit on the bed; any
callers who came had to sit outside on apple boxes. After retiring
for the night the ladies discovered that their beds were so poorly
constructed that they "trembled and tottered" under the weight of
a single person. "They were dear from bugs, thank fortune," Mrs.
Churchill added, "and I have never slept better .t han when at these
springs." 19
In spite of such primitive facilities, Californians thronged to
Bartlett's spa. With no more evidence of the water's curative powers than the word of a friend or the promise of a newspaper advertisement, "the halt, the blind, the paralytic, and the sick of all
classes" headed into the Coast Range. From early spring till late
fall there were always two or three hundred people in residence;
five thousand visitors reportedly came in a single season. Many
who suffered from rheumatism hoped that they, like Bartlett himself, would be cured; surprisingly enough, their pains often seemed
to subside. Others were less fortunate. Consumptives in the last
stages hoped for a cure, but-at least according to one unscientific
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writer- were instead helped "more speedily out of the world" by
the waters. Those crippled by enlarged joints or broken, dislocated bones were frequently disappointed, as were the elderly
who hoped in vain that some miraculous property in Bartlett's
water might make them young again. 20
Of the several springs near the resort, the one that Bartlett
originally located was always the most popular. It tasted slightly
sweet and was •s aid to resemble a light sugar syrup or perhaps
sweet cider about to ferment. 21 Some who had drunk it were
certain that an ounce of sugar had been added to every two or
three gallons. 22 Bartlett himself steadfastly opposed having .t he
water analyzed, insisting that he was "perfectly satisfied of its
virtues and . . . [did not] want anybody to tinker with it."23
Even after its exact contents were discovered about 1880, 24 everyone agreed that the water was pleasant tasting. Some even insisted
that after drinking it for a few days, the best well water seemed
insipid.
Although normally used to treat liver, bowel and kidney ailments,25 ;f:he water was also said to cure alcoholism. "Men come
here with faces on them like a piece of burnt toast," observed one
visitor, "but in less than a week they resemble human beings. The
water seems to destroy all diseases from strong drink and knocks
out all the old cocktails, toddies, etc. and their bad effects."26 Another reported that never since his arrival in the West had he
seen so many sober men in one place as at the Lake County resort. 27
The supply of this miraculous liquid seemed unlimited. Already
in 1873 the basin of the spring had been cleaned out and walled
up. Even with "a continual run of persons from early morning till
late at night carrying the water away in buckets, jugs, demijohns,
and other vessels," the volume never diminished. 28 To profit even
more from his discovery, Bat'tlett shortly began shipping it for sale
throughout the state. Apparently it was first transported in huge
wooden barrels, later in glass bottles protected from breakage by
woven tule covers. Soon Bartlett water was renowned throughout
California from its pleasant taste as well as it curative powers.29
Two hundred yards east and seventy or eighty feet above
Bartlett's original spring, a second water flow was known variously
as Soda or Soap Spring. With a temperature of about eighty-five
degrees, it was especially popular for bathing. Tub and plunge
tanks were installed to facilitate this during the 1880's. When
taken internally, t-his water acted on the human system "as a soap
pill did to a cat," whatever that might have been. It also cured
"epixoatic, dyspepsia, and constipation, aided and improved diges-

BARTLETT FOUNTAIN. This fountain

covering the spring
originally discovered
by Bartlett and his
associates was the
central focus of activity at Bartlett Springs.
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tion." Animal lovers could use it to cure their dogs of mange; when
combined with Bartlett water, it was guaranteed to knock out
leprosy. 30
Many of the curative powers of these springs may be doubted,
but the strangest story of healing at Bartlett Springs concerned a
rock near Soda Spring. Mrs. Churchill told ,t he story: "An insane
man of the harmless order of lunatics" came to the resort to see if
the waters would help his "diseased brain." Nothing seemed to
help him, however, and one day the man decided to kill himself,
and before anything could be done, climbed atop a huge rock.
Leaping into the ravine below, he landed upon a manzanita bush,
sustaining no injury except a few scratches. But then the man
"scrambled out -of ;t he brush, and arrived at the hotel, a distance of
a couple of hundred yards, a perfectly sane man." Never had the
persistent symptoms of insanity returned. 31
Several other small springs had their own special powers.
Magnesia Spring beautified the complexion, opened pores, removed
freckles, tan, or liver spots. Nearby Iron Spring improved one's
appetite, gave tone to nerves and muscles. After a large dose,
fr.eckles came out until f1he drinker looked "like a frightened coach
d og."32
Around each spring a throng of ailing men and women gathered,
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eaoh hoping to be benetited by the waters. They were not pleasant
to see: "poor, forlorn, miserable looking creatures; many of them
victims of bad whiskey and its general train of results; tottering
and feeble in health, tattered in raiment, and shattered in hopes
and fortune." A few seemed to improve, but many others continued to "linger hopefully near this spring because they were too
weak to walk .t;hree times a day back and forth from their cabins."3 3
Because Bartlett catered to the health seeker and not the vacationing tourist, few facilities were provided for entertainment. Mrs.
Churchill ·c omplained that there were no swings, no croquet sets,
no pianos, not even a platform for dances, lectures, or concerts.
Only a single billiard table and a "poor suffering violin, brought
. . . for treatment" could be found. "This place is wonderfully
silent," she added. "People wi~h little surplus vitality have no
strength to spend in making noise. The wheels of business move
slowly about-there seems less need for work or bustle when
people are languishing between life or death or waiting for the
worn physical system to recuperate." So noticeable was the quiet
on the 4th of July, 1874, that the Colorado author commemorated
the event with an original poem:
"Not a drum was heard, not a shouting note,
Not a gun was fired from hill or moat,
Not a cracker burned, not a rocket fizzled,
Not a house was fired, not an engine whistled;
But thoughtlessly, carelessly, every one stirred,
As if the birth of the Nation had never occurred."34

For those who sought some quiet entertainment, there was
always someone to relate a story about the famed gas spring about
a mile from Bartlett's. Only a trickle of water ran from the opening, but it produced laTge quantities of carbon dioxide which
killed any,l'hing it touched. According to reports, nothing lived
w1thin a hundred yards of the spot. Even birds flying over it
dropped dead from the sky.3 5 In an experiment, lizards were
captured and held two or three inches above the water. Two
minutes later they appeared lifeless; within a few moments, they
were dead. A lighted torch put near the spring was quickly extinguished just as though it had been thrust into the water itsel£.3 6
Rumors circulated that one Lakeport child had suffocated after
having been trapped near the fumes. 3 7 Equally spectacular were
the miracles worked by the same spring. It removed corns, warts,
bunions, in-grown toe nails, or excessive hair; the local butcher
reportedly used it to corn his beef. "The bushes thereabouts," one
skeptic proclaimed, "are adorned with lies both Iarge and small,
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MEAT MARKET AND ICE PLANT. A number of businesses
provided supplies to visitors at Bartlett Springs. Somehow, the
hanging meat and dead deer are not very appetizing.

This PAVILLION, built during the early days to provide visitors
tcith a cool place to drink the waters of Bartlett Springs, survived
the fire and still stands at the Lake County resort.
but principally of the large variety."as
Suoh claims, as preposterous as they may seem to the modern
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reader, a,ttracted thousands to Bartlett Springs and similar health
res,orts during bhe later half of the 19th century. One physician
declared as ea~ly as 1874 that the rush to Bartlett's only proved
that there were ''numbers in every community ready for a Quixotic
chase after the fountain of ·e ternal youth."39 Yet piles of canes and
crutches laid aside by invalids cured at the resort were ample
evidence to many that the waters were indeed miraculous.
Typical of the many personal testamonies regarding Bartlett's
water was that of Mrs. C. M. Churchill, the Colorado authoress,
who left such a detailed account of her 1874 visit to the spring:
"I came to the springs because affiliated with a peculiar form of
indigestion, having a sensation after eating as if the stomach had
been filled with a dry, hard substance, like gravel. This sensation
would continue sometimes <two hours, then disappear and the
appetite be as good as ever for the next meal. Writing or study
aggravated these symptoms very much, and taking fluids into the
stomach seemed to make it worse. The first experiment I <tried was
to wait until the sensation was fully established after eating, then
I drank a pint of this water cold as it came from the spring. In a
few minutes that sense of dryness had left the gastronomic department, and never returned during the nine days which I
sojourned at the springs. When I left I took a jug of water with
me, and had no return of these symptoms while this lasted. When
it was exhausted, I had to wait three days for another supply to
reach me, and those symptoms returned; upon using the water,
they again disappeared. I will here say, if I had taken a like
quantity of any other fluid after eating, it would have arrested the
process of digestion and caused vomiting. This water acts as a
gentle purgative upon the bowels; [it] seemed to quiet the nerves
and produce a desire for sleep. I took a sound nap of an hour
every alternate day, and that seemed to make no difference with a
refreshing, dreamless sleep of eight hours at night."40
Strangest of all who visited Bartlett Springs were those men who
brought their horses, cats, and other pets for treatment at the Lake
County spa. Mrs. Churchill remembered "one little dog and his
(faithful) master" who had visited the springs for many years. The
man, a well-to-do bachelor from the Southwestern states, told
everyone that his health was perfect, but the dog's appetite was
poor and needed the chance to vacation in the California mountains.41
Most physicians today would probably question that Bartlett's
water contained any magical health-giving ingredients. Instead,
they would argue that the relaxing quiet, far from the tension and
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hurry of the city, the wholesome homecooked meals with plenty of
liquids- any kind would probably have done the same thing-, and
lots of rest did the curing. Whether rthe spa's visitors thought that
it was the water or the atmosphere that made them well, two weeks
at the Coast Range resort in many cases brought relief to the tired,
worn-out or worried.
The history of Bartlett Springs changed dramatically in 1877
when Samuel G. McMahan -became interested in it. A pioneer
Californian and member of the famed Bidwell party, MoMahan
visited the resort with his family and determined fihat only with
the development of proper facilities would the area ever appeal to
more tourists. On May 16, 1877, he and his brother-in-law, Calvin
R. Clarke, bought one-half interest in the property from Bartlett
for $2,500. McMahan would perfect the spa, receiving one half of
fihe monthly rents from David Alexander, who was then managing
the resort.42
Under McMahan's direction, Bartlett Springs was expanded and
improved during the next few years. From the estate of William
Gordon, Bartlett's first manager, he secured an additional 320 acres
west of the springs in what was known as New Town Flat or
Little Indian Valley. 43 Northwest of the hotel he bought another
half section from Perry Conner. 44 More important, McMahan also
began to upgrade the place, advertizing it as a recreation and
vacation spot more than a sanitarium. A new hotel- now described
as a "handsome structure" 45 - was erected along with modem,
spacious cabins. Soon Wells, Fargo and Company opened an office
for the convenience of gues,ts and the Post Office Department appointed Alexander to take care of ,t he mail. 46 To further satisfy the
demands of his many additional visitors, the owner opened a
saloon, a grocery store, and a meat market. Steam ba.ths and
mineral hot springs were ,available in the hotel, which now boasted
of a dance hall, billiard room and barher shop. By .1881 Bartlett
Springs was, in summary, "a delightful place for one to spend a
sea~on either in search of pleasure or health."47
McMahan suffered a stroke at the Springs in the fall of 1884,
and died November 21 of that year at his nearby home. 48 Almost
immediately, his survivors, who apparently differed with Bartlett
as to how the resort should be developed, moved to gain full control of the resort. The property would be difficult to divide, so the
MoMahans paid Bartlett $1,250 for his personal property and asked
Lake County sheriff L. H. Boggs to offer :the resort at public sale.
When Mrs. McMahan and her sons J. E. and Cal paid $60,000 for
the land and improvements early in June of 1887, they were actual30
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ly giving Bartlett half that amount for his interest in it. 49 To consolidate the management further, they incorporated the Bartlett
Springs Company for $200,000 on October 18, 1892, exchanging
the property for stock two days later. 50
With Bartlett and his old-fashioned ideas finally removed, the
new owners began further impr•ovements at the resort. New construction eased the long trip over the mountains from Clear Lake,
where .the company purchased a steamer and began to offer direct
service. 51 Tlfain service in .flhe Sacramento Valley made it easier
to reach Colusa Junction or Williams, where daily stages ran to
Bartlett's. Visitors leaving San Francisco on the 7:30 morning train
could now reach the springs by 8:00 that same evening. 52
As their stage pulled into the resort, weary travcelers must have
been amazed at the eXJpansion carried out by the new owners. An
1894 magazine article described the resort as "one of the greatest
natural sanitariums in the world." "A first class hotel," it was supplied with every convenience; few San Francisco restaurants could
excel the cuisine prepared by a "chef of continental reputation."
Noting that the spacious casino was modeled after one at Newport,
Rhode Island, the writer added that Bartlett Springs in many ways
had come to resemble "the fashionable quarters of the second capital
of little Rhody." For those interested in outdoor activities, "beautiful drives, bowling alleys, lawn tennis, billiards, . . . burro rides,
batting, trout fishing [and ] hunting" were offered. All in all, he
concluded, one could not "find a more delightful place for healthful recreation either in summer or winter." 53
For the next forty years, Bartlett Springs remained one of California's leading resorts. Owned by the Bartlett Springs Company
and usually managed by Cal C. McMahan, the facilities were frequently enlarged to meet the demand for additional rooms. In
addition to the spacious hotel, three additional lodging houses
were soon erected. Their elegant Victorian architecture and sumptaus interior decorations equaled any in the West. In addition there
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were many new bungalows, "sanitary open air cottages," and, for
those who preferred to be out of doors, tents. Rates increased too.
By 1924 they varied upward from $21 per day, American plan.
Recreational facilities had a1so been e~anded. Those who
wished to sip their water in comfort could enjoy the beautiful
open-air drinking pavillion near Bartlett's original cabin, which
had now been designated as a state historical site. 54 For the more
ambitious, exercise could be had in a bowling alley, on the shuffle
board, tennis, or croquet courts. The flats west of the spa had
plenty of room for playing baseball; nearby a small golf course
had been laid out. Trails skirted off in all directions, and horses
were available for those who wished to ride. Finally, a large
swimming tank and hot soda magnesia baths were popular with
young and old alike.
Not until evening, however, did the true elegance of Bartlett
Springs become evident. In rthe main dining TOom coats were required for the gentlemen; hats, furs, and finery were traditional
among the ladies. After a finely cooked supper, some left for the
ballroom, where the resort's orchestra played for the dancing
pleasme of the guests. Others retired to the card rooms for a relaxing hand of whist. Still others could be found walking among
the pines beneath the clear starlit sky. 55
To supply the needs of the spring's many patrons, a substantial
community grew up around the famed spa. Employees were many
and varied in their talents. Besides maids, waiters, cooks, and
groundskeepers, there was a photographer, a postmaster, a storekeeper, and whole staff of masseurs. During the peak season, a
physician was constantly on call. One nearby farmer raised dairy
cattle to provide the resort: with f.resh milk, butter and ice cream;
others grew fresh vegetables and fruit for the hotel's tables; even
locaHy grown flowers decorated the rooms of distinguished guests.
In addition, many people who originally visited ~he springs for a
week or two liked the area so much that ·t hey acquired •a few acres,
built a summer cottage, ·a nd .spent the rest of their lives at or near
Bartlett's.
According to local tradition, many important people visited
Bartlett Springs during the late 19th and early 20th centuries.
Governors, senators, or congressmen who wished to avoid politics
and rest far from the capital journeyed into the Coast Range;
wealthy businessmen and financiers from Sacramento, San Francisco, or more di-stant cities enjoyed the quiet luxury of McMahan's
plush resort. Prized fighter Jim Corbett and h-is parents reportedly
spent many weeks resting and training there. 5 G
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The typica-l Bartlett Springs visitor, !however, was neither wealthy
nor famous. As one early writer said : "The wearied clerk from t:he
counting-room and the mere pleasure and sight-seeker, have
flocked here by <the thousands." 57 For these men with their wives
and children, Bartlett's was a vacation paradise. Far from the city,
tilie quiet whioh Mrs. Churchill noted was even more desirable than
it had been fifty years before. Y:et McMahan had made certain rthat
there were plenty of activities to keep the most energetic youngster
occupied. Painters and amateur photographers sketched or posed
before the majestic mountains, under one of vhe grea,t oaks or pines,
or in front of one of many picturesque buildings. Some visitors
sought renewed vigor or improved health. No miracles were worked
by the wlllter, but many regained their strength and well-being in
the relaxed atmosphere. For Californians of all kinds the resort: had
become an institution. "Any summer," reported one newspaperman,
"one could find there elderly people who had spent a week or a
month thel'e every summer for a half century or more; and younger
folks gr•e w up with the habit. It had the home atmosphere."58
Many of the perennial guests weeped when rthey learrned in the
fall of 1934 that Bartlett Springs was no more. Where the fire
began that September day- whether in one of the buildings or in
the nearby mountains- remains uncertain. But it spread rapidly
throughout the entire resort. The greart hotel, wi·vh its famous dining room and dance hall, burned to the ground. Nearly all the
rooming houses were destroyed, along with the bottling works,
carriage house, stables, bowling alley, and most of the oabins.
Some facilities did escape; the swimming pool remained intaot,
altiliough the building whioh had formerly enclosed it was gone;
the graceful drinking pavillion Temained. The great oak near the
shuffleboard court, long a "feature of the ground," was severely
damaged, but managed to live. From the spa, flames sprea-d into
the surrounding mountains ·for miles, destroying many smaller trees
but only scorching the largest. Befor·e the blaze was finally extinguished, over 6,000 Civilian Conservation Corps boys were fighting it. 5 9 But when ·t hat day ended, Bartlett Springs little resembled
its historic splendor.
After the embers had cooled, many Californians hoped that
Bartlett Springs would rebuild. A new bottling house was erected,
so that once more the water could be sold throughout the West.
One attempt was even made to reconstruct the hotel, but the owner ran out of money before completing the task. After .tilie McMahans died, t>heir company was dissolved early in 1940.60 Later
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MODERN BARTLETT SPRINGS. Today a modern motel-like
structure accommodates visitors to the springs. Many trees on the
surrounding hillsides have still not recovered from the fire which
destroyed the old resort.
owners lacked the interest, the capital or the preserverance to rebuild.
Today Bartlett Springs has once again oome to life. A Sacramento
physician, desirous of a mountain l'etreat for himself and his
friends, purchased the property and er·e cted a new ultra-modern
home and four fU!I"nished apartments. O~her cottages have been
refurnished for visitors. The mountains are as beautiful as ever,
most of the trees :having grown back since the fir.e three decades
ago. Bartlett wa:ter flows from the same fountain which McMahan
installed over half a century ago. The beautiful drinking pavillion
has a new roof and a coat of paint. Far from the citi:es, this historic
resort is s!l:ill quiet, peaceful, r.elaxing; once again it may become a
vacation ~retreat for at least a few Californians.
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POTLATCH FORESTS, INCORPORATED
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Potlatch Forests, Inc., one of the nation's leading producers of
forest products, was formed forty years ago by the merger of the
Clearwater Timber Company, the Edward Rutledge Timber Company, and the Potlatch Lumber Company- three small firn1s operating in the panhandle region of Northern Idaho.
Today, with headquarters in San Francisco, Potlatch is a highly
integrated and diversified international corporation with net sales
in 1970 of nearly $320 million and more than 11,700 employees on
its payroll.
From forty-one manufacturing facilities and more than one
hundred sales offices throughout the United States, Western
Samoa, and Colombia, South America, Potlatch produces and
markets a myriad of wood and paper products, as well as factory
built and conventional structures for commercial and land development projects.
Doomed by the impending completion of Dworshak Dam, which
will transform Idaho's turbulent North Fork of the Clearwater
River into a placid reservoir, this country's last major sawlog drive
got underway in 1971, when "rearing" crews from Potlatch Forests,
Inc., entered the North Fork at Camp T behind some fifty-one
million board feet of prime Idaho logs.
It ended ninety miles downstream when the final logs reached
the Potlatch mill pond at Lewiston, Idaho, bringing footage totals
for all the Clearwater River drives to more than ·one billion, seven
hundred and seventy-four million board feet of logs.
Listed as Log Drive Number Forty in Potlatch records, the
drive officially began with the start of rearing work. However, a
great deal of preparatory effort was necessary before it could
begin. Logs harvested from the surrounding forests during the past
year had to be hauled to several points along the river's edge,
stockpiled in huge decks forty feet high and up to half a mile
long, and then when the decks were dumped the rearing crew
began its operation.
When to "water" the logs was a decision made by Charles
"Red" McCollister, log drive foreman and a veteran of more than
thirty years in the logging camps and twenty-one years on the
river. "We trip the decks with bulldozers or grapple cranes when
the river is high and rising," McCollister says. "Under those con37

BULL 0' THE WOODS!
Charles McCollister

ditions, the logs are drawn to the center of the stream for a fast,
eighteen-hour trip to the mill pond."
Conditions change, however, and undesired cold snaps can
cause the river to drop quickly, stranding and jamming thousands
of logs along its banks, islands and sandbars. It was then that the
rearing crews began to earn their pay, working, eating, and sleeping on the river for weeks and sometimes months before the drive
was completed.
Armed with the traditional pike poles, peavey hooks and
"corked" (caulked) boots, the thirty-four members of the rearing
crews operated in a manner that has changed little over the
ensuing years.
Their home for the duration of the drive was a floating "wanigan," consisting of a cookhouse and two sixteen-man bunkhouses
mounted on huge rubber pontoons. More than one hundred and
fifteen feet long and twenty feet wide, the wanigan preceded the
crews downstream, usually tieing up at different, and sometimes
two or three sites each day.
"We kept the wanigan ahead of the crews for one reason," said
McCollister. "I never knew a 'Jack' yet that didn't 'lean towards
the mill,' and I find they work better when they know the wanigan's up ahead instead of behind. They just don't like going back
upriver."
Aboard the wanigan, three heaping, hot meals were provided
each day. A typical breakfast menu included hot or cold cereal;
bacon, ham or sausage; fried eggs; rolls; potatoes; fresh and
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canned fruit; hotcakes; toast and black coffee, with fresh fruit
available for between-meal snacks.
Following breakfast, the men donned their "corked" boots,
picked up their peaveys or pike poles, and boarded one of three
powerful jet boats to return to the spot where work had stopped
the previous night. The center crew worked those jams in the
middle of the river, while two other crews attacked the wing jams
and stranded logs along the banks. Each of the three crews was
always accompanied by its boat, stationed nearby for rescue work.
The wearing of life jackets, required since 1956, saved more than
one man's life following a misstep and a tumble into the raging
water.
At each new jam, a crew foreman determined the one or two
"key" logs that permitted it to pull or unravel of its own accord.
The crew then "guts the face" until such time as the jam was
about to break. At the first indication that the jam was pulling,
usually a slight sinking sensation, someone yelled, "She's hauling!"
and the crew took off in a wild scramble for the boat or bank.
Running along these surging logs was the most dangerous pa1t of
the drive, and many a lumberjack found himself "walking on
water" to reach the safety of the boat.
While some jams would unravel completely as a happy crew
looked on, others were not so cooperative and required additional

Floating home for the Potlatch rearing creu;s during the log drive
is the wanigan.
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hard work with peaveys and pike poles. Jet boats were used to
move the logs into the current whenever possible, and some small
jams were broken by sending other logs into them as battering
rams. On rare occasions, dynamite was used sparingly and only
as a last resort.
Considering the dangers involved, there were relatively few
serious injuries or fatalities. However, several decades ago a
lumberjack slipped and caught his foot betwen two grinding logs
as a jam began to unravel. A crew member named Jimmy Holmes,
reacted instinctively by grabbing a double-bladed axe, running to
the trapped man, and severing his foot with a single swipe.
Despite the fact that he had saved the man's life, Holmes has since
been immortalized in logging crews legends as "Cruel Jimmy,"
along with such other legendary figures as "Circus Joe," "Sandbar
Stewart," "Cucumber Slim," "Michigan Bill," "Coyote Joe," "Birdeye," and "Butterfly Pete."
Ask any "Jack" and he'll tell you that working a log drive is
hard, back-breaking labor involving hour after hour of wading in
ice-cold water where one misstep means a dunking at the ve1y

Spiked boots and the agility of a cat are prerequisites in a busine_ss

tr.;here one misstep could lead to an icy dunking.
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Backbreaking stamina was the order of the day for these Potlatch
oarsmen several decades ago, when all they had to fight the
turbulent Clearwater River with was a heavy wooden bateau and
eight sturdy arms. In 1949, the bateau was modified to take a small
outboard motor; today's modern boats first appeared on the log
drive in 1959.
least. Highly abrasive sand carried by the fast-flowing river plays
havoc on cold, tender feet; and "squeak heel," a tightening of the
ankle tendons caused by continued immersion in the snow-fed
waters, brings added agony.
After four hours in the river, the crews were more than ready to
board their boats and head for the wanigan and another piping hot
lunch. A roaring fire awaited the men at lunch and dinner time,
and plenty of steaming hot water was available for washing up.
A "hearty meal, an hour of rest, and the crews were back on the
river for another four hours of work.
With the "Jacks" gone, the wanigan's mooring lines were cast off
and it was moved downstream to the next predetem1ined landing.
Steering with outboard motors mounted fore and aft, the pilot
guided the huge raft through treacherous rapids apd eddies, often
requiring some maneuvering to land at a particular point. Mooring
lines were once again secured, and the chief cook Harvey Spears
hurried to prepare another gigantic meal for the men.
Evenings aboard the wanigan were times to relax, spin a few
yams, and clean and repair personal equipment. Sand \Vas washed
from heavy woolen socks and soggy boots, tom clothing was
mended, and the never-ending job of replacing worn "corks" was
accomplished. By nine in the evening, however, most men were

41

Whenever possible, modern, high-powered ;et boats are used to
pull stranded logs back into midstream, where they are released to
continue their trip down the Clearwater River to Lewiston.
asleep in their bunks, gathering energy for the next day's battle
against the river.
And so it went- seven days a week, week after week- until the
last log reached its destination at Lewiston.
Recognized in its day as the most economical means of transporting logs, the river drive first reached the Clearwater in 1928,
when the Clearwater Timber Company, one of the predecessors
of the present firm, organized Log Drive Number 1 from Camp
B, sixty miles upstream from Lewiston.
No wanigans were used in the drives of 1928-30. Instead,
permanent camps were established several miles apart along the
river, and supplies were moved in by strings of pack horses. Heavy
wooden bateaus, powered by four or six oarsmen, were used to
haul the men downriver and for rescue work. Impossible to move
upstream in a fast current, a loaded bateau occasionally was
swept past a jam from camp, and the men would have to walk
back upstream, pulling the boat with a tow line from shore.
The first wanigan made its appearance on the Clearwater in
1931. Built on red cedar pole rafts, eighty feet long and twentytwo feet wide, the early wanigans included a cookhouse and a
bunkhouse, with a third, smaller in size, sometimes used as a
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freighter for supplies. Steering sweeps were fashioned from cedar
poles with a 16-foot plank, twelve to sixteen inches wide, attached as a blade. Mounted fore and aft, the sweeps often required
three strong men to handle them in white water.
Twenty years later, in 1951, a major change in wanigan construction occurred when the cedar pole rafts were replaced with
air-filled, rubber pontoons; and one large wanigan took the place
of the two smaller ones. Outboard motors replaced the large steering sweeps in 1955; however, short sweeps are still carried for
emergencies arising from power failure or propeller damage.
For the bateaus, the first change came in 1949, when the stern
of one boat was cut back and a small, 22-hp outboard motor was
mounted. In the following years, two other bateaus were converted and equipped with slightly larger, more efficient outboards.
In 1959, a large, metal barge-like boat powered by twin outboards
replaced one of the bateaus. Aptly named "Cleopatra's Barge," the
boat proved difficult to handle in fast water, and has since been
augmented with today's powerful aluminum jet boats.
With the exception of the years 1934, 1945 and 1946, Potlatch

Mtiscles straining, half-a-dozen Potlatch drivers "lean into it" as
they manhandle a log back into the main stream. Unexpected cold
snaps can cause the river to drop as much as two feet in a single
day, resulting in thousands of beached logs such as this.
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has conducted the Clearwater log drive annually, and each drive
has its own history to tell. Some were more exciting than the
others, but all were colorful.
Several spectacular jams have formed in the past years, resulting in tremendous problems for the drive crew. Jams in 1938,
1942 and 1951 were estimated to contain between ten and twenty
million board feet of logs.
Whenever a jam of such magnitude unravelled, it also meant
trouble at the Lewiston mill pond. Moving as a solid body, often
mixed with great quantities of river ice, the logs would exert
tremendous pressure on the· firm beams leading into the pond. On
several occasions, the pressure was too great and thousands of
logs spilled over the Lewiston power dam, moved down the Snake
River, and entered the Columbia. A few found their way into the
Pacific Ocean; but, for the most part, they were rounded up by a
hastily organized Snake River drive. Some were hauled back to
Lewiston by train or truck, while others were sold to sawmills
many miles downstream.
Drive Number 10, in 1938, is still noted as being the fastest
in Clearwater history. Thirty-four million board feet of logs
reached Lewiston in five hectic days when a natural dam on a
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A Potlatch rearing crew seeks the key log that will permit this
center ;am to "haul" and, hopefully, unravel itself. For obvious
reasons, only experienced drivers are permitted to work center
;ams, while beginners are restricted to ;ams along the river's banks.
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side creek collapsed and sent water, huge boulders, and entire
trees churning into the North Fork. A man sleeping on the wanigan downstream heard the roar of the early morning flood and
yelled a warning to the other "Jacks," undoubtedly saving their
lives as they jumped for shore just ahead of the first swell. An
inspection revealed that the flood swept both banks clear of logs,
tore out two huge jams downriver, and sent the whole thing
streaming into the Lewiston pond. Conversely, Log Drive Number
20 is remembered as the longest in elapsed time, requiring over
eighty days to rear more than sixty-two million board feet of logs.
For chief cook Harvey Spears, however, Log Drive Number 18,
in 1949, will always remain a vivid memory. For that was the
year the wanigan was nearly lost in an encounter with "Big Eddy"
on the main Clearwater. Treacherous currents in the eddy nearly
upended the raft, and only the quick actions of an unknown "Jack"
saved him from almost certain death. To this day, Spears wonders
who his benefactor was.
The last Potlatch drive, the 40th to be held on the Clearwater
since the first one was organized in 1928, brought footage totals
to more than one billion, seven hundred seventy-four million board
feet of logs delivered to the mill pond at Lewiston. (A board foot
is one inch thick and twelve inches square!)
The great whitewater sawlog drives, a colorful, exciting chapter

LAST WHITEWATER LOG DRIVE
~B Major Log Landings
@ Major Towns & Landmarks
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Log Decking Y arcl at Elk Creek
A. F. Lentz
Mrs. A. F. Lantz
in American history, ended for all times when Potlatch Forests,
Incorporated, completed the 1971 log drive down the North Fork
and main Clearwater Rivers to Lewiston, Idaho.
Author's Note

We wish to express our appreciation to Potlatch Forests Inc.,
P. 0. Box 3591, San Francisco, California, for furnishing the
factual information and the pictures used in this story of the
Potlatch Forests North Idaho Log Drives covering a span of almost
half a century of log transportation on the turbulent North F ark
of the Clearwater River in North Central Idaho.
The dream of many men in this area was that one clay a clam
would be built across this mighty river. Dworshak Dam, now
nearing completion, is the culmination of this dream. The clam is
located at the site of the historic Bruce's Eddy, with its swinging
bridge upon whose planks trod the feet of early settlers including
the mighty Nez Perce Indian Tribe .
The mighty stream is now closed by the construction of this
dam and will hold back a beautiful lake of some fifty-three miles
of placid blue water that will become a haven for all inhabitants
of the area including generations of yet unborn.
- Artie F. Lentz
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CHINESE CAMP
DoLoREs YEscAs NICOLINI, RICHARD YESCAS

&

RoBERTA M. McDow

Like the precious metal that built them, the gold rush towns
are disappearing in the Mother Lode. Years have obliterated some
of them. Progress is taking others, transforming them into modern
communities or destroying them-like Jacksonville-to make room
for crowded, twentieth-century man.
The mining towns that are left are real treasures. The iron
doors, the crumbling bricks, and the weathered plants are part of
what was the most remarkable and romantic era in American
history.
Chinese Camp is one of these valued relics. The building boom
that has transformed its northern neighbor, Sonora, and leveled
its closest neighbor, Jacksonville, has hardly touched Chinese.
There are a few new homes, and there is a new school, but most
of the town is what the miners, and the years, left behind.
Highway 120, the Big Oak Flat Road to Yosemite, passes
through Chinese Camp. State historical marker number 423 is on
the highway near the intersection of Main Street, but if the traveler
isn't familiar with the history of Chinese Camp, the town is easily
dismissed as little more than the approximate site of a Chinese
Tong War. In The Big Oak Flat Road, Irene D. Paden and
Margaret E. Schlictmann record many other interesting historical
data about the community. Ours is a walk through the town,
pausing at what can still be seen and remembering its past.
The community was named for the Chinese people who settled
here during the gold rush. The marker repeats one account of
their coming: that they were hired to work the mines by a group
of Englishmen. But there are other versions and embellishments
of the tale. One relates that the Chinese were a crew of sailors
hired by the English prospectors. 1 Their ship was English, another
story goes, and they deserted it when they learned that gold had
been discovered in the hills. 2 In another version it is the captain
who deserted the ship in San Francisco and brought his Chinese
crew to the gold fields . Still another explanation is that the community developed when two separate groups of Chinese miners
met at the site.3
Whatever the exact details, Chinese Camp was founded about
1849. In January 1850, John W. Audubon, the son of orinthologist
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State Historical Marker Number 423 on Highway 120 near Main
Street gives the visitor brief details about Chinese Camp history.

The round stone corral at the stage stop Crimea House, near
Chinese Camp, was built by Chinese labor. The Tong War of
1856 took place near this site.
John James Audubon, arrived at "Chinese Diggins" where he
wrote :
"It does not seem possible, remembering the difficulty of the
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road, · that we are only seventy miles from Stockton. The men
began 'rocking' yesterday one cradle, and get about a dollar an
hour, but hope to get more when in the way of it. Those at work
around us get an average of fourteen a day and at times much
more; then again a week's work is lost. The quantity of gold, so
I am told by those who know more of it that I do, is very great,
but so diffused that great labor is required to get it.".t
The Chinese miners were willing to labor greatly for money
that they could send home. Then, hoping to return themselves,
they could enjoy the prosperity that their hard work in America
had earned.
As. more and more miners came to the area it was necessary to
develop a fair means to settle claim disputes. Contrary to the
notions fostered by television and movie westerns, the miners were
not a lawless lot anxious to trade pick or pan for a six gun. On
September 17, 1850 the Chinese Camp miners met and agreed
upon a set of laws and an alcalde system to enforce them. Existing
claims were confirmed but future claims were limited to twenty
square feet.
The Chinese Camp alcalde, one of the first of these officers in
this mining area, had the power to decide all disputed claims. His
fees were three dollars per decision and one dollar per mile. Isaac
Caps became the first alcalde and S. E. Chamberlain the first
sheriff.5
7
Although the alcalde system was so effective that it remained ,
in force, unchanged, for many years, it could not solve all the
miners' disputes. One of these confrontations led to the Chinese
Tong War of 1856.
The historical marker in Chinese Camp is in error when it calls
this the first Tong War in the state. The distinction of being the
first community in California to have this kind of vendetta belongs
to Weaverville in Trinity County. There in 1854 six hundred people
battled near Five Cent Gulch. 6 Together the casualties of the Ah
You and Young Wo tongs were estimated to have been as many
as twenty-six dead and sixty wounded. 7
.
The Chinese Camp dispute began when a stone rolled from one
mining claim to another, each being worked by members of
separate tongs. Neither group was willing to move the stone and
a fight began. Other miners separated the combatants but not for
long. Bed Rock, a correspondent for the San Joaquin Republican,
of Stockton reported that:
"Their [the Chinese] usual number living at the place is between three and four hundred, but now they are estimated to be
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nearly a thousand, and at a late hour last evening the cry was
'still they come.' Sluice forks and salmon spears are in good demand.''8

Meanwhile in the Columbia Gazette the Sam Yap tong of Rock
River Ranch challenged the Yan Wo tong from Chinese Camp.
"There are a great many now existing in the world who ought
to be exterminated. We, by this, give you a challenge, and inform
you beforehand that we are the strongest and you are too weak to
oppose us. We can therefore wrest your claim, or anything else
from you, and give you notice that it is our intention to drive you
away before us and make you ashamed of yourselves. You are
nothing compared to us. . . . You won't stand like men; you are
perfect worms; or, like the dog that sits in the door and barks '
but will go no further. If you won't accept the challenge, we tell
you, by the way, to go and buy lots of flour, and paint your faces;
then go in your houses, shut the doors and hide yourselves, and
we'll kill every man of you that we come across. Shame! Shame!"9
On September 26, near the stage stop Crimea House not far
from Six Bit Gulch, 900 Yan Wos accepted the challenge of 1,200
Sam Yaps. When the noisy battled ended, four men were dead,
four were wounded 10 and California's second tong war was over.
By the time of the Tong War, one-thousand people lived in
Chinese Camp 11 and many of them were building to stay.

•
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•

The present post office on Main Street is housed in a building
dating from 1854. Once the store of the McAdams family, the iron
doors were hung to prevent fire from spreading into the interior.
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The post office, next to the historical marker on Main Street,
is one of the pioneers' permanent buildings. Built in 1854, it was
first the general store of T. McAdams.12
At one time Thomas B. Buck, grandfather of Stockton Superior
Court Judge George F . Buck, was also part owner of the McAdams
store. He left Chinese Camp and moved to Stockton in 1867 where
he resided at 627 East Washington, a well-constructed home that
survived until its condemnation in 1955. 13 He entered the grocer;
business at Main and San Joaquin that served the community for
many years. In 1876, Thomas B. Buck was elected mayor of
Stockton.14
A brick facade covers the front of the stone post office building.
The original iron shutters are in place where they were hung over
a century ago to keep fires from spreading into the building. Today post office boxes are safely installed behind the iron shutters.
On the front of the building there is a plaque honoring Eddie
Webb, one of the last stage coach drivers. Beginning while he was
still a teen-ager, Eddie drove the Chinese Camp-CoultervilleGroveland stage from 1898 to 1902. Much later Eddie continued
his stage coach career by designing stages, building them and
serving as a consultant for film companies. 15
Like those of all small towns, the post office in Chinese Camp
is a meeting place for neighbors. Here, too, it is an integral part
of the history of the community.
Postal service began in April 1854. Milton R. Graham was the
first postmaster, serving until 1858 when he was replaced by the
colorful Count C. W . H . Solinsky.16
After the turn of this century, the operation of the post office
became a tradition in the Cutting-Stratton families . Charles B.
Cutting, who had the store a door or so down from the present
post office, began the three generations of postal service. His wife,
Helen Anthony Cutting, succeeded himP Telegraph service was
also available at Cutting's. Their daughter, Helen, often operated
the key. 18
Helen Cutting married Daniel E. Stratton, physician for the
nearby Eagle-Shawmut Mine, and also became the postmistress.
Their daughter, Helen Stratton Stewart, in turn assumed the
position of postmistress. In 1967 she retired and the position was
filled by Emma Fairburn Stephens. But the family is still serving
the postal needs of the community for Helen Stratton Stewart and
her sister Viola Stratton Prothero own the post office building.19
The large, vine-covered building across the street from the post
office is the old Stratton home, now occupied by the two daughters
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of Dr. Daniel E. and Mrs. Helen Cutting Stratton. Originally an
Odd Fellows · Lodge Hall, it became the property of C. 0. Drew
whose home stood in what is now the garden. 20 After Drew, the

Knights of Pythias and the Masons owned it together. It became
the Stratton home after their house on Main Street; once the home
of Stratton's predecessor, Dr. R. M. Lampson, burned in one of
the many conflagrations in Chinese Camp.21
Between the Odd Fellows hall and the first Wells Fargo Building further down Main Street, there is little left to see. Solinsky
Alley cuts over to the next street, Washington, which parallels
Main. The Garrett House, the town's hotel, ran from Main to
Washington Street. It hosted among its many guests Sir Thomas
Lipton. 22
And there is little left of the Wells Fargo Building. State
historical marker number 140 at the site states that the building
was erected in 1849 by the Walkerly brothers. 23 Later it was
owned by the store-keeping Morris brothers and was the office of
the Adams Express Company. Wells Fargo and Company succeeded Adams Express. Sol Miller, C. W. H. Solinsky and the
Morris brothers were the first agents. One, George Morris, died
when bandits held up the Wells Fargo o££ice.:!4 Later the building
became the Nonpareil Saloon and the Masonic Hall. 25
C. W. H. Solinsky, the agent and one-time postmaster, also
managed the Garrett House. These were by no means his only
accomplishments. A count in his native Poland, Solinsky emigrated
rather than risk exile to Siberia. 26 He was an enthusiastic chess
player, and he also carved chess pieces, a skill he taught to
Edmund Lee McAdams, son of Tinen McAdams.27

The Stratton home, across Main Street from the post office, was at
various times a lodge hall for the Odd Fellows, the Knights of
Pythias and the Masons.
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One wall of the Fred Weir Brewery still stands on Main Street
advertising the product of another gold seeker who struck it rich
in pants, Levi Strauss.
Next to the site of the first Wells Fargo is the crumbling brick
wall of the Fred Weir Brewery. The bottom half of a Levi Strauss
advertisement is still legible on the remaining bricks. Although
Strauss got the idea for his famous Levis in the Mother Lode,
there is no evidence that he was in Chinese Camp.
In contrast to the ruined brewery, the Fandango House next
door appears to be in good repair. A sheltered board walk is in
front of the stone, wood-faced building. Both a saloon and a dance
hall, 28 it was the center of much of Chinese Camp's recreation.
There were other entertainments and night spots in the town.
Casino Hall and the Opera Hall were among them. The Miners'
Union Building was also used as a dance hall.
Interesting characters also enlivened the community. There was,
for example, one woman who scandalized the town by dressing in
men's clothes. And another lady used a sheet for a costume,
frightening believers in ghosts until a blast of bird shot put a painful end to her masquerade. 29
Before 1900 there was a race track near the site of the new
school. A brass band and baseball teams were also organized. 30
The old ball park, south of Red Hill Road, was also in the vicinity
of the new school site.3 1
Across Main Street, on a line with the brewery, is Rosenblohm's
Store. Built of adobe and stone in 1851, it was among the first of
Chinese Camp's buildings. In 1854 the front was faced with brick3 ~
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The Fandango
Hall, down
from the
Brewery, was
one of several
night spots in
Chinese Camp.
Nate its stone
construction
behind the
wooden facade.

which still frames the three iron doors.
A block behind Fandango House, on Washington Street, is the
oldest building in town. 33 Now the Turner House, it was built in
the early 1850s by Judge Abraham Halsey and was later owned by
Louis Egling. 3 4 The two-story, wood-frame structure has been
frequently photographed by television and motion picture production companies in Chinese Camp for western scenes.
Down Washington Street and across Webster Street is the
Egling wheelwright and paint shop. Several pairs of windowless
double doors close the building giving the visitor no clues to its
history. Here Louis Egling, a young German immigrant, founded
his wheelwright business in 1852. Wagons, stages, freighters, horseshoes and nails were among the products of his craftsmanship.
Some of his wagons can still be found today at nearby ranches.
One of Egling's helpers was John Studebaker, a young man
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One of the first buildings in Chinese Camp, Rosenblohm's Siore,
is on Main Street. It was built in 1851 of stone and adobe. The
brick facade was added three years later. Iron doors were hung
in this era to keep fires out.

The Turner house is one block over on Washington Street. It is
known as the oldest dwelling in town and was owned at one time
by Louis Egling.
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Egling's wheelwright and paint shop on Washington and Webster
furnished the vehicular and hardware needs of the area. I ohn
Studebaker worked for Egling before he became a well-known
manufacturer of horse and horseless carriages.

The most extensive remains of the three Joss Houses in Chinese
Camp belong .to the Man Chong temple. Chinatown was located
below Church Street. Fire destroyed it several times and there is
almost nothing left of it today.
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whose bright future in the manufacturing of vehicles was just beginning.35 And here Joaquin Murrieta, the famous bandit, came
several times to have his horses shod.36

Across Washington Street from Egling' s another notorious outlaw, Black Bart, was frequently seen in the Morris Brothers'
Store.3 7 Only outlines of the store's foundation can be seen today.
Chinatown began at Church Street, a block beyond Egling's and
the Morris Brothers' Store. It would be appropriate if this community, founded and named for Chinese miners, should have a
well-preserved Chinatown. Unfortunately, fires destroyed the
wooden community several times in spite of the hook and ladder
truck boasted by the fire department3 8 and the buckets of water
people habitually carried in summer to put out fires. 39
What remains of Chinatown, where as many as 5,000 may have
lived, 40 are a few stone foundations, Chinese coins and other
artifacts occasionally uncovered in homeowners' gardens and a
number of shady Trees of Heaven. Sometimes, too, a sharp-eyed
observer can find a piece of blue and white Chinese pottery imbedded in the street.
But there are no descendants of the Asian pioneers here. All the
Chinese left, some returning to China, others moving to San
Francisco.41
Streets that had been crowded with Chinese in the 1860s are
empty. Only memories of the people and their way of life remain:
memories of pork-loving miners carrying a freshly-slaughtered pig
home on a pole, 42 of Chinese stores selling litchi nuts, coconuts,
kumquats and pickled watermelon rinds; of a Chinese restaurant
on Main; of tea and China gin; of gifts on Chinese New Year; of
Ah Chee on Rocky Hill whose "wind in the head" could be cured
only with opium. 43 And stories are still told of Duck Mary, fowl
keeper, who wept bitterly when she left her home since childhood,44 of kind China Lena who kept a neat and productive
garden.
There is little evidence of the three Joss 45 Houses that once
stood in Chinese Camp. The most extensive ruin is of the Man
Chong temple off Main Street. Looking at the pile of stones it is
difficult for the visitor to imagine that a Joss House stood here,
perhaps similar to the one now a State Historical Monument in
Weaverville. It is unfortunate that the Man Chong Joss House
could not have lasted as long as the round stone corral at the
Crimea House also built by Chinese hands.46
In contrast to the crumbled temples, Saint Francis Xavier
Catholic Church still stands on the hill at the opposite or east
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end of town. The white frame church was built in 1855 to serve
most of the Caucasian population including many Irish immigrants
who fled the potato famine. Father Henry Aleric was the first
pastor47 and the first congregation numbered seventy people. 4 8
There is some evidence that a church existed in town prior
to the building of the one on the hill, 49 but other sources indicate
saloons were used for places of worship in lieu of a church. 50
For Chinese Camp men, Sunday was another day to mine.
Many came to Mass in their dirty clothes, leaving their equipment
piled up at the door. But for the ladies, Sunday was a day to
dress in their best-and to put the men to shame. In a short time,
the ladies won and the men, too, dressed for church in their best. 51
Early in its history the little church was crowded with the
mourners of John S. Barclay, a Chinese Camp resident 52 lynched
near Columbia. 53 Sentiment ran high for Barclay and against the
Columbians who took the law into their own hands.
In 1927 Saint Xavier's functions were assumed by larger
churches in nearby Jamestown and Sonora, although Mass was
said once a month until 1935. 54 Disuse led to decay until 1949
when the little church and its cemetery was renovated by John A.
Nicolini, Jr., a descendant of Chinese Camp pioneers. The steeple
no longer tops the roof and many of the wooden grave markers
are gone, but Saint Xavier's continues to keep its vigil over the
community.
The city cemetery is on another hill near the church. Once
ornate, wrought-iron fences and beautifully carved headstones tell
the stories of residents of Chinese Camp. Here lies Marcelles M.
Butler, born in New Jersey in 1831 and murdered in Chinese
Camp in 1859.
But no graves can be seen of the Chinese people who lived here.
Many of their bodies were taken home to China to lie among their
ancestors.55
The old school is on the other side of the church on the slope of
the hill. Soon to be replaced by a new structure on Red Hill Road,
this wooden frame building has been in service since 1906 or 1907.
The old school was preceded by at least one other which became a saloon.56
Every morning at 9:00 the school bell rang announcing the
beginning of the school day. One teacher, Mrs. Viola Stratton
Prothero, taught here for forty-seven years, a span of three generations of school children.
The daughter of Dr. Daniel E. Stratton and Helen Cutting
Stratton, Mrs. Prothero is not only familiar with school as she
58
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The city cemetery near the church tells the stories of 1nany early
Chinese Camp residents.

Saint Francis Xavier Catholic Church on a hill overlooking the
town dates from 1855. Most of the Caucasian residents of Chinese
Camp, including many Irish, were Catholics.
59

This school near the church elates from 1906 or 1907. School in
Chinese Camp was multi-racial, bringing together children of
American, Asian and European-born parents.
taught and attended it in Chinese Camp, but she also remembers
her mother's stories about it. Although there was a definite
dividing line between the Caucasian and Chinese sections of town,
one school served it all. Children of parents born in America,
Europe or China attended in the melting pot style of the frontier.
In the 1850s a private school for girls also operated in Chinese
Camp in the home of A. T. Bartlett. 57
Over Rocky Hill behind the school is an Indian grinding rock.
Acorns from overhanging oaks still fall on the stone which serves
as a monument to the first people to live in the area. Here were
supplies of acorns and deer without the heavy snows that fell at
the higher elevations. It was a good place for a winter camp.
After the miners came and demonstrated the value of the yellow
metal, the Indians added gold gathering to their activities. Soon
the miners began calling the Indian men "Diggers" and the
Indian women "Wallis." Combing the ditches with odd brushes
they made themselves, the women put the sweepings of gold into
a scoop to trade later for supplies. Their efforts were particularly
successful after a heavy rain. 58 Sometimes a hollow feather quill
was used for storing gold dust. 59
There was gold to be found all over the area. The Andy Johnson
Mine was right in Chinese Camp and when the Sierra Railroad
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came to Chinese Station, just outside of Chinese Camp, track
work stopped when blasting revealed gold on the roadbed.
The early mining efforts had been "dry diggings" and the ore
was hauled to Six Bit Creek in two-wheeled dump carts for sluicing.60 Later, a network of ditches were dug, some still visible today, to bring water to the diggings. 61
By far the largest gold producer in the area was the EagleShawmut Mine located three miles from Chinese Camp. Here
temperatures were recorded as high as 123 degrees in the shade. 62
In 1860 the first of the mines comprising the Eagle-Shawmut
was put into operation. By 1900 the merger was complete and the
mining of low-grade ore was booming. A 100 stamp mill and a
chlorination plant were on the site to process the ore. It produced
a total of $7,500,000 in gold from 1860 to 1947 and brought money
into Chinese Camp in the form of wages to the employees.
But the cost of mining the low grade ore, in places at a depth
of 3,500 feet, became prohibitive and in 1947 the mine was completely shut down. 63
Long before that, however, production had been limited and
the economy of Chinese Camp suffered accordingly. One by one
the mines closed and people moved away, leaving gold behind that
was no longer profitable to mine. Later dredges plowed through
the area finding the gold that miners had lost using less scientific
methods. 64

Near this point John W. Audubon sketched pictures of the mining
terrain. Beyond the site of jacksonville, this area will be covered
by the Don Pedro Reservoir.
61

Looking over Chinese Camp from the cemetery road, it is difficult
to imagine that this rural setting was a bustling community of
thousands. Many famous people came through here, including Sir
Thomas Lipton and John Studebaker. The infamous were here, too,
like Black Bart and Joaquin Murrieta.
Sometimes people took their houses with them. About 1920, Saul
Morris, a descendant of one of the store-owning Morris brothers,
dismantled the cupola-topped family home near the corner of Main
and Church and moved it to Stockton. There it became two low
bungalows at 156 and 158 East Adams Street.
Even Chinese Station, the area's terminal since 1896, closed
down. Now, like the Turner house and Eddie Webb's stages, the
railroad property is used for photographing westerns.65 Time
seems to have stopped permanently in Chinese Camp, somewhere
between boom and decay.
But that is only an illusion. The Don Pedro Dam led to the
leveling of Jacksonville and the waters of the reservoir will cover
the Eagle-Shawmut Mine. Subdivisions are being built to attract
more people to the new recreation area.
May these changes bring prosperity, not destruction, to Chinese
Camp and preserve with greater vigor what remains of this remarkable community where East met West in search of gold.
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Notes On Pinole, California and

Some Early Residents
JEssiE CLARKE AND FLORENCE BrFFORD

In 1772, Don Pedro Fages and Juan Crespi led an exploring
party to the first discovery of Contra Costa. They traveled northward from Monterey to the Carquinez Straits where they were
greeted by friendly Indians who gave them food in the form of
meal made from acorns and wild grain. This was called "penole"
and ground on stones. So the town has the name of Pinole.
In 1823, Don Ygnacio Martinez, Commandante of the Presidio
of San Francisco, received a grant from the Mexican government
of over 17,000 acres. The grant was known as "el Penole." The
next year he built his first adobe hacienda in Penole Valley, three
miles from San Pablo Bay. He planted a pear orchard, a vineyard,
and built corrals for horses and cattle. Later, when his family
grew, he built two more adobe mansions.
During the Mexican rule of California, Spanish families lived
on extensive land holdings. The area became a favorite hunting
ground for soldiers from the Presidio of San Francisco.
In 1848, after the death of Ygnacio Martinez, the rancho was
divided among the widow and their eleven children. The rancho
had been named "el Rancho de Nuestra Senora de la Merced."
The portion which is now the city of Pinole became the property
of one of the younger daughters, Rafaela Martinez. A young
English doctor, Samuel Johnson Tennent, brought an introduction
to Don Ygnacio's widow. He had left England as a physician on
a whaling vessel bound for the Pacific Ocean. Dr. Tennent decided
to settle in Lahaina in the Hawaiian Islands on the Island of
Maui. He became the physician to King Kamehameha III and the
collector of the port. In 1848, with the discovery of gold in California, he left the Sandwich Islands for San Francisco.
Dr. Tennent fell in love with Rafaela Martinez, and in 1850,
their home was ordered from the state of Maine and shipped
around the Horn to Pinole. It was a pretty white house with a
grape arbor leading to the front door and locust trees all around.
Later, James High Tennent, son of Dr. Tennent, and family made
it their home.
Dr. Tennent sold Don Bernardo Fernandez, a native of Oporto,
Portugal, a piece of land near the bay. In 1854, Bernardo
Fernandez sailed on the freighter vessel from Portugal at the age
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of fifteen. After several years as a mariner in eastern waters, he
sailed around the Cape Horn and landed in San Francisco in
1853. A year later, he bought the land and started the first
industry and shipping business in Pinole.
Bernardo Fernandez married Carlotta Cuarda. who had been
brought to Marin County from Valparaiso, Chile in the '50s.
Six children were born, three girls and three boys. One son,
Thomas, lived in Pinole as manager of the Fernandez estate of
9,000 acres, and a son, Manuel, who became a physician, had
offices in San Francisco in 1903. One morning in April, 1906, Dr.
Fernandez heard the rumble of the earthquake. Along with the
other doctors in the ruined city, he continued to aid the wounded.
While he waited for his offices to be rebuilt, he set up practice in
Pinole. Later he took a position as company doctor for the
Hercules Powder Plant and remained as Pinole's beloved doctor
until he retired in 1947. He died in 1954.
During his college days in Berkeley, Dr. Fernandez assisted
Ed Downer, dispatcher and agent of the Southern Pacific Depot,
in founding a weekly newspaper, THE PINOLE WEEKLY
TIMES, in 1894. The paper was under incorporation with John
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1. Bernardo Fernandez Born in Portugal. 2. Carlotta Cuarda
Fernandez, Born in Chile. 3. Maria Antonio Fernandez. 4. Anita
Fernandez Si!1Clair. .5. Emelia Fernandez Cole. 6. Bernardo
Fernandez . 7. Manuel L. Fernandez . 8. Thomas Benito Ferruznde:::..
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Doctor Manuel L. Fernandez

Dr. Fernandez and his wife, Bernice, and children, Bernardo,
Charlette and Carroll.
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Downer Home

E. M. Downer

Downer Bank

Birmingham of Hercules as president. From 1901, Ed Ebsen was
the editor.
After the advent of the Southern Pacific Railroad, the Hercules
Powder Company, first called the Du Pont Powder Company,
was established in 1879. This plant was the first large industry
in Pinole.
Mr. Ed Downer came to the Southern Pacific Depot in 1889,
and in 1905 established the Bank of Pinole with a capital of .
$12,000. By the time he left his depot job, banks had been
established in Rodeo, Crockett and later at Port Costa.
In 1915, Mr. Downer purchased the controlling interest in the
Mechanics Bank of Richmond with branches in El Cerrito and
Albany. For more than thirty years, he was mayor of Pinole and
served as a member of the school board. When he died in January,
1938, he left a daughter, Hazel, and sons, Edward and Robert.
Miss Frances Ellerhorst, who was 96 years old last November,
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was born in 1874. She was the first child of the C. H. Ellerhorsts
who came to Pinole in 1872. At 21, Miss Frances began to teach
at Sheldon School. Later she taught at Pinole's first school, which
was located where the Plaza now stands. She went to the Pinole
Hercules School as Principal in 1906, and retired in 1942.
Mr. Manuel R. Marcos came to Pinole from the Azores in 1898.
He operated a hotel, recreation parlors and a cafe. He had eight
sons and one daughter. Mrs. Marcos, his wife, survived him, and is
the second oldest resident of Pinole.
Many families make up the history of Pinole, and one can only

Frances ·
Ellerhorst

hope that their stories will be recorded.
During the first half of the Twentieth Century, Thomas Walter
Hutchison was a well-known figure in the business, civic,
fraternal and church activities of Pinole. He was born in McKays'
Corners, County of Kent, Province of Ontario, Dominion of
Canada. From 1901 to 1902, he worked as a telegrapher in Helena,
Montana. For a time, he owned a men's haberdashery in Pinole.
In 1905, he married Kate Bouquet, and there were three children,
David, Katherine, and Lois.
In 1909, he became timekeeper of California Powder Works, and
on April 3, 1909, he became assistant cashier in the Bank of
Pinole, established by Downer. Mr. Hutchison continued in this
position until the chain grew to four banking houses. He became
treasurer for the city of Pinole and secretary-treasurer of the
Pinole-Hercules Methodist Church. When Mr. Hutchison became
the first president of the Pinole Chamber of Commerce, he began
projects for a library, a fire house, a civic meeting room, and a
j~il, all in one building. He instituted a sewer system for the west
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Mr. Hutchison
end of town, and got natural gas for the city. He served as president of the Red Cross.
After Mr. Hutchison's wife passed away, he married Avanelle.
Rogers, whose father had been Reverend James H. Rogers, pastor
of the Pinole-Hercules Methodist Church. Mrs. Hutchison taught
in the Pinole Schools for fifteen years. They had one daughter,
Rosann. Mrs. Hutchison is retired now, and living in Stockton.
Her great interest in the history of Pinole has resulted in this
report on the city of Pinole.

Left to right: Mrs. ]essie E. Clarke and Mrs. Florence Bifford,
Pinole Historical Commission; Robert Shadley, Pinole City Councilman.
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A Bronze Statue A Fitting Memorial to Padre Kino
CARL SwANSON, SR.

"I want to make Father Eusebio Francisco Kino a familiar
friend to every home and school in America. He was a brave,
wise, humble, devout, unselfish comrade to men, women and children everywhere he traveled. He located our trails and wells, raised
missions and villages, and poured out his life in the tireless service
to the Pima Indians."
With these words on February 14, 1965, a bronze statue of
Padre Kino, a Jesuit missionary, explorer, historian, cattleman, and
mapmaker was unveiled in Washington, D.C. Padre Kino was the
third Catholic missionary honored by election to the National
Statuary Hall. I wonder if any of us can visualize the conditions
under which Padre Kino labored, and the seemingly insurmountable obstacles he had to overcome in order to achieve the distinction of being worthy enough to have the statue erected to his
memory.
How many of us today would have the ambition and desire to
duplicate his efforts? What does it take, and what did Padre Kino
do to succeed in his avowed purpose to Christianize and civilize
the Indians?
Usually in the early Spanish attempts at colonization, the object
was two-fold; first and foremost, to find gems and other precious
metals, such as gold and silver; secondly, to convert the Indians to
Christianity, to civilize them, and to exploit them. But Padre Kino
came to this unknown country just to explore its land and to convert its people to the cross of Christ, and, after civilizing them, to
teach them a better way of life.
So that he could converse with them, he learned the Indians'
language without the benefit of textbooks, as there were none.
Everywhere he traveled he won the confidence of the natives. The
future never seemed brighter and Padre Kino looked forward to a
rich harvest of souls. Then he discovered, after being allotted
30,000 pesos for his work, "the California enterprise," that it had
been withdrawn by a counter order diverting all funds to Spanish
coffers, which were being depleted by the ever-recurrent war with
France. Also, some of the Spanish officials were not too happy
with the procedures he was following, as Padre Kino was in- ·
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terested only in Christianizing the natives, and not in using them
as slaves. Many problems beset him, so he had to rely on his overwhelming optimism that the Lord would provide. Then another

adverse factor raised its head; false reports were made against him.
These reports charged that he was superficial in his instructions
to the natives, that they were being admitted to the fold poorly
prepared both spiritually and intellectually. He was spending too
much of his time exploring rather than administering and converting the natives to Christianity.
Padre Kino was a missionary and explorer who eagerly took in
stride the endless days and nights of weary travel in an unmapped
and strange wasteland. Most of the area which was Pimeria Alta
consisted of sand and rocks, and a very limited water supply. For
twenty-four years he blazed trails in Pimeria Alta, which covered
an area of 50,000 square miles. Before he was taken from his beloved Pimas by death, in 1711, he had established twenty-four
missions, nineteen ranches, and had made more than fifty journeys
in Pimeria Alta. He also found time during his life to gather information and material for maps and reports to Europe. To accomplish this feat during the twenty-four years he worked in
Pimeria Alta, he rode or walked 75,000 miles. His accomplishments as an explorer included discoveries of the Gila and Colorado
Rivers, various tribes of Indians, and Casa Grande, which he called
"the Great House" because it reminded him of a Moorish castle.
Kino's endurance and stamina were amazing, as on numerous
expeditions which lasted a month or longer, he would average
twenty-five to thirty-five miles a day, either in the saddle or walking, all over rough and often unknown desert country. He averaged
two trips a year, each trip being from 100 to 1000 miles in length.
Sometimes the trips were made with a military escort, other times
with a few friendly Indians, but quite frequently by himself. When
fifty-one years old, in fifty-three days, he rode over fifteen hundred
miles. Two years later, between September 24th and October 29th,
he made a trip into Arizona as far as the Gila River, and on this
journey he exceeded one thousand miles. These trips were all made
under the hot desert sun, during which time he had to be constantly on the alert for attacks by the fierce Apaches.
Padre Kino had the distinction of being the first and greatest
ranchman in the Southwest. He commenced his work among the
Pimas in 1687, at which time they were raising maize, beans, and
pumpkins. Wheat was then unknown, and they had no domestic
animals. By the year 1700 he had prosperous ranches at Dolores,
which was the largest, Imuris, San Ignacio, Cocospora, San Lazaro,
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Caborca, Magdalena, Tumacacori, and others. On these ranches
enough cattle, horses, and sheep were raised to not only supply
his own mission Indians' needs, but a surplus to stock the missions
that were not self-sustaining. The Pimas whom he had trained to
handle the stock drove these herds to the various missions; more
often than not, Padre Kino rode along with them, taking his turn
as a cowboy.
As he was primarily concerned with the problems of the Pimas,
they repaid his labors on their behalf by assisting him in erecting
his mission buildings and ranches. In the year 1700 Padre Kino
wrote concerning the progress being made by the Indians in their
agricultural skill, which he had taught them.
"There are already, very rich fields, plantings and crops of wheat, and other
grains and vegetables, also a vineyard has been started which should provide
enough grapes to produce the necessary wine for the Masses. Then they have
planted sugar cane and we hope to have sugar, syrup and panocha. Their
fruit trees of various variety of fruit, will provide enough to fill all of their
needs and more, so they can barter this excessive produce and fruit for
items they can use but cannot make themselves."

In 1699 Padre Kino was given some blue shells by the Yuma
Indians. He had seen such shells in 1685 on the Pacific Coast of
the Peninsula of California, and there only. These shells convinced
him that there must be a link between the two regions. In October,
1700, Padre Kino completed a journey to the junction of the Gila
and Colorado Rivers. It was on this trip that he was convinced that
California was not an island but a peninsula. To prove his theory,
he made two trips West by land, finally reaching in 1702 that part
of the Colorado River which flows into the Gulf of California. He
wrote triumphantly, "California no es isla, sino penisla." "California
is not an island, but a peninsula!" He therefore drew a map which
was published in 1705 showing California as a peninsula, and indicated thereon the pueblos, ranches, and different tribes of
Indians living along the Colorado River. He also noted the geography of the land. This map was in general use for over a century.
At sunrise on May 3, 1700, Padre Kino was conducting mass at
Tumacacori Mission, when a messenger arrived and informed him
that the soldiers stationed at Mission San Ignacio had sentenced
an Indian to death by flogging for a minor crime. Tumacacori to
San Ignacio is seventy miles, so he started immediately, riding
sixty-two miles by midnight. Early the following morning he arose,
then after mass, he rode the last eight miles. In his diary he commented, "I arrived in time to say mass at San Ignacio, and was
successful in rescuing the prisoner from death." Is it any wonder
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that the Pimas and other Indians regarded him as they did? He
always thought first of their welfare, as this to him was the most
important part of his life as a missionary, his aid to the Pimas, his

beloved neophytes.
In my estimation Padre Kino's greatest memorial to his life as a
missionary, historian, cattleman and explorer is Mission San Xavier
del Bac, the "White Dove of the Desert." Although this is not his
original mission, he was instrumental, in conjunction with his beloved Pimas, in founding that mission, and he gave it the name it
bears today. It is just one of the mission gems which he created
and gave his life for, set up as a living symbol to a living God.
It is indeed fortunate that we had such a dedicated Padre desiring to live his life in the service of God. We can only bow in
reverent awe before him who created so much beauty in building
the string of missions. There is no death for his thoughts, actions
and words; his accomplishments and their influence become greater
with the passing of time.

Carl Swanson, Sr.
Lecturer, Scholar
and Historian,
Lakewood, Ohio

75

AERIAL VIEW OF SCOTIA. Redwood plyu;ood factory is in
foreground. Homes and recreation facilities in middle of picture.
Actual lumber mill and ponds are in the top portion of the picture.

Scotia, the Town of Concern
JACK HELD

Before any comparison or any study of Scotia could be made, it
is imperative that something be said just what company towns are,
and how they function .
One source defines a company town as:
"Any community which has been built wholly to support the operations of
a single company, in which all homes, buildings and other real-estate property
are owned by that company, having been acquired or erected specifically for
the benefit of it's employees, and in which the company provides most public
services."!

Something which this definition failed to mention was the fact
that not only were companies interested in the welfare of their
employees but also in their own welfare. After all, if the Company
could provide the services to it's employees at a lower price than
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the outside entrepreneur, it would be able to keep the spending of it's employees within the Company.
There were a number of reasons why the company towns came

into existence. The company town was an economic necessity to
the Company involved. Both mining and lumber companies often
set up operations in remote areas so far removed from civilization
that it would have been impractical for men to commute.
During this era of early development in the west, transportation
vehicles were a major problem, as were the roads travelled. As a
result, a Company would not have been able to strike up a large
enough working force if it did not provide either a place for the
workers to live or a transportation system to take them to and
from the work. With the location of forests and mines quite aways
from centers of living, the possibility of transporting workers to
and from was of great impracticality. As a result, the only sound
solution seemed to be the construction of company living quarters
for the men.
A second situation which also had a great bearing on the development of company towns was the need for land. The Companies
could not afford to sell their land adjoining the lumber or mining
areas as it could very well prove necessary to their operations at
a later date.
Both the proven need for workers' housing and the need for
the Companies to keep their land holdings within their grasp led
them to the problem of having to provide not only housing for
the workers and their families along with a system of community
regulations, but facilities for recreation, medical care, and all other
services required in any other residential area.
Although the development of the company town was usually
the result of a conscious effort on the part of the Company, many
early mining and lumber communities simply grew haphazardly
at the sites of new mines or saw mills. The majority of communities such as these were usually at the sites of mills which
were either too small to afford to provide housing, or were felt to
be too close to residential areas to merit constructing the necessary
facilities. Most communities which were started and proved
necessary to the Company's production were bought out by the
Companies in order to keep them under the necessary regulations,
as well as in order to provide them with the proper services they
might not otherwise be able to afford or get. Again I have
tended to give rise to the opinion that all of this was done out of
the humanitarian spirit of the Companies towards their employees.
I just want to re-emphasize the profit motif involved in the owning
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of company-operated stores and services. This point will prove
especially valuable when discussing the role of the Pacific Lumber
Company to Scotia.
There seem to be any number of reasons behind the disappearance of the company town. One major reason is the depletion of
ore and timber supplies. With no material to use in production
many companies have either folded up or have moved on to other
areas where they felt need for a company town is no longer necessary. Other towns have simply been sold, as companies have felt
the company town is no longer needed or feasible. The housing is
usually sold to the present employee-occupant of the homes, while
the stores and services have been sold to private businessmen. The
citizens have been able to set up their own type of self-government
to enforce the rules and regulations of the community. Modern
highways, the automobile, and other modern transportation developments have brought the communities of the west much closer
together. No longer is it necessary for an employee to live in the
same place as the industry; as suburban housing tracts are usually
within commuting distance for the worker.
While the general trend seems to be towards the elimination of
company towns, there are some companies that wish to keep their
ownership of towns. They cite three major reasons for this desire.
"1) Company desire to retain firm control of the property adjoining the mills;
2) the still relatively isolated position of a few communities which would tend
to discourage a desire for home ownership; 3) the fact that low-cost but
desirable housing can be an added incentive in attracting personnel, especially
in management positions."~

While the elimination of company towns could be attributed to
many causes, I think that something we must keep in mind is the
view by many companies that company towns have merely outlived their usefulness, having become a financial "monkey on the
back." Times and conditions have changed drastically from the
early 1900's when company towns were so much a part of the
lumber and mining industry. With these changes, companies have
seemed more eager to get rid of the towns rather than find a way
to update and make them a true asset to the company. A major
exception to this rule seems to be Scotia, California.
In 1869 the Pacific Lumber Company, which had been in
existence for six years, was planning a spot to base its operations
The Company had a great deal of holdings all along the Eel River
in northern California, but they had no place suitable for logging
production as they lacked a transportation system. Then in 1873,
the Pacific Lumber Company leased more Eel River land in78

eluding the town of Forestville. They were able to get contracts
drawn up for the building of a seven mile railroad track from
Forestville which would take the lumber to a central shipping

point. In 1882 the Pacific Lumber Company commenced operations at the Forestville site, and soon became one of the top producers of redwood lumber in the west. In 1888 the Company
bought Forestville and applied for a post office in order to expedite shipping and buying schedules. However, the application
was denied as there was already a Forestville located in California.
As a result of this turn of events, the town was promptly renamed
Scotia, after the heritage of a great many of the workers, who had
come to the Company after living in Nova Scotia.
An interesting note is that in 1888 Scotia was the third largest
city in Humboldt County.
As the town began to develop, differences between this company town and other company towns were already beginning to
take shape.
"Two of the conditions that set this camp apart from ordinary logging
camps were the good bunkhouses with running water for the workers and
a very good woman cook, Mrs. Orcut, who was described as being two axe
handles and a plug of chewing tobacco wide."3

In 1902 the Pacific Lumber Company changed hands and an
individual named Hiram Smith took over as president of the
Company. He immediately began to make changes which drew
resentment from the workers. During his management, the workerpersonnel relationships changed from its former open atmosphere
to almost a formal relationship between management and labor.
The major reason for this was that the Company seemed to be
more interested in the work it could get from a man than in the
individual man himself. As a result of this change, the company suffered two strikes in one year. The reaction of the
Company to both strikes was for the workers either to seek employment elsewhere or accept what the Company offered.
Edwin E. Eddy, chairman of the board of the Pacific Lumber
Company, disagreed with Smith's philosophy and did a great
deal for the benefit of the workers. At the initiative of the
Eddys, a hospital was established in Scotia, which was a tremendous help, as up to this time injured men had to be transported to Eureka for care. Eureka was about twenty-five miles
north of Scotia along the coast. The Eddys also saw to it that
the Company cabins were replaced with painted houses which all
contained electric lights at a time before Theodore Roosevelt had
had electric lights installed in the White House. All of this was
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done by private donations of the Eddy family. The Company,
affected by the generosity of the Eddys and struck even more by
the reaction of the workers, built a new and large school which
incorporated a larger staff than ever before.
A humorous story about another deed that the Eddys performed
for Scotia was related to me by the manager of the Scotia Inn.
Besides the Company owned saloon there was the combination bar and gambling house called the Green Goose. The
Green Goose was an old establishment being well known when
Scotia was still Forestville. Now it was operated by a Gene
Emerson and his Indian wife. As Scotia grew, public opinion
turned against the establishment and Eddy offered Emerson ten
thousand dollars to move, which Emerson promptly did. The
Green Goose moved several more times as Scotia grew and
finally closed when prohibition was enacted.
Besides the bar which I mentioned in conjunction with the last
incident the Company also ran a hotel which was partially completed in 1923. It is still in total operation today and still run by
the Company. There was also the traditional company store which
handled furniture, household goods, and groceries. The store accepted United States currency as well as company script.
"Many employees didn't see legal tender for months at a time
as it was easier to use company script rather than traveling elsewhere. With this thought in mind there was no need for legal
tender."4
The script, which came in both paper and metal form, could be
arranged for at the Company payroll office. The script was of
particular good usage during the depression as company employees
needing various household goods could seek an advance on their
wages in the form of script to use at the company store.
Leasing of Stores
Scotia owned all of the businesses and all services offered to
its employees up until 1950. At that time it built a shopping center
complex consisting of a grocery store, a combination variety
clothing store, pharmacy, and a coffee shop. All of these stores
were leased out to private entrepreneurs along with a service
station-garage complex, a butcher's plant, and a laundry. Unlike
many company towns, Scotia did not sell out to private business,
it merely leased the stores as to still have some control over the
stores. One of the major reasons for the elimination of the company store was the complaint of nearby businesses that the Company was selling products at a lower price and was causing the
employees to do no business with any outside sources. Another
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reason for the leasing of stores was explained by E. M. Carpenter,
the Vice-President of the Pacific Lumber Company.
"We were still living with the song lyrics of you owe your soul to the
company store. As a result of this stigma, we felt it would be in the best
interest of the company to lease out the stores to outside businessmen in
order to prevent this thought from continuing on. We were deriving little
profit from the stores and it just seemed like the most sensible step to take at
the time."5

In 1956 Scotia closed its hospital which had been in existence
since 1923. The reason for this was the announcement by the
Sisters of Orange that a hospital would be built in Fortuna, which
was only four miles away, if the Pacific Lumber Company would
close their Scotia hospital. To this proposal the Company quickly
agreed as their hospital had always operated at a financial loss.
When Scotia had been isolated and the nearest other hospital was
twenty-five miles away, the town hospital had been a necessity.
With one as close as Fortuna there was absolutely no need to
continue using the Scotia hospital. The hospital building is now
occupied by a doctor and dentist and serves as a town medical
clinic.
The only business left in Scotia which is still privately owned
and run by the Pacific Lumber Company is the Scotia Inn. The
Inn has one hundred and thirty-three rooms, a fine dining room
and cocktail lounge, and a large banquet room. One of the major
reasons it has stayed company owned is the fact that one entire
wing of rooms is occupied by Pacific Lumber Company employees. Also the Company likes to use the banquet room for
meetings and housing company guests.
One other reason for the Company continuing to run the hotel
is the high amount of tourist trade which Scotia encounters during
the year. Around forty thousand persons will visit the sawmill per
year. As a result it is felt by the Company that it should provide
a fairly reasonable and comfortable place for the tourists to eat
and spend the night. The best way to keep this condition under
control is to continue to run the hotel and its facilities.

Housing
There are at the present time two hundred and eighty five
homes in Scotia. One interesting fact is that the proportion of
large families to small families in Scotia is higher than any other
city in California. Scotia's population now stands at one thousand
four hundred and fifty people.
The rental for the town houses is very nominal. The price of
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The old Scotia Bank built entirely out of redwood. It currently is
the home of the Scotia Museum which houses many items depicting the history of Scotia.
rental for a four bedroom home, with a living room, rumpus room,
kitchen, and two bathrooms is one hundred dollars a month. This
includes a garage and a large front and backyard play area. The
Company pays all land and building taxes, so there are absolutely
no fees other than the one hundred dollar rental fee to be paid by
the employee.
The Company employs a task force of about fifty men whose
responsibility it is to service the town only. All home repairs,
painting, and modernization of the houses are taken care of by
the Company. If you have a broken window or a stopped up toilet,
you as a home renter merely call up the maintenance crew and
someone is sent over to make the necessary repairs at absolutely no
cost to the employee. Water and garbage pick up are also offered
to the employee at no extra cost. The electricit)r used to be offered
free of charge but due to the large usage of electricity a fee had
to be charged to the employees. However, this fee is less than
anywhere else as the Pacific Lumber Company owns and operates
its own power plant for its homes and mills.
With all of the benefits offered to a home owner in Scotia you
would expect to find a rather · long waiting list for houses. This
was exactly the case in the late forties and early fifties . However,
today there is only a waiting list of between thirty and fifty
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The former Scotia Hospital built in 1923. It was closed in 1956
due to the opening of a more modern facility in nearby Fortuna.
It now houses the company doctor's and dentist's offices.
families . One of the major reasons for this is the suburb,an tracts
opening up in Fortuna and Rio Dell which is right across the
river from Scotia.
While the waiting list to move into Scotia is not too big there
is a large priority list within Scotia. This is a list of home renters
who wish to move to a larger home when one opens up. Usually
a couple whose children have left will move out of a large home
and into a smaller one in order to give the larger families more
living space. There seems to be a new and quite popular pattern
among the renters which was described to me by Warren Flinchpaugh, the resident manager of the Pacific Lumber Company.
"We seem to be getting the younger employees in the town as renters. The
couples just married who are looking for a fairly inexpensive place to live.
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They are able to save quite a bit of money and can raise their children. By
the time their children are around high school age they have saved enough
money that they are able to build a home of their choice outside of Scotia.
Employees are able to get products from the Company at a nominal rate
which makes it even a bit easier to build. This has seemed to be the
emerging pattern over the last ten or so years."G

Naturally, when dealing within the area of company housing
you are faced with the death of an employee and what to do about
his family. The Pacific Lumber Company handles this problem in
a number of ways. One of the most important factors in making a
decision is the length of employment by the Company, and the
nature of the cause of death. An individual who had worked for
the Company for a fairly long time or an individual killed in a
job related accident would probably offer his family more security.
"If an individual has put in a good many years with the Company we usually will not put pressure on his family to leave although a lot may depend on
the length of the waiting list. We have found that a majority of families will
usually move after a year or so to be near relatives or near a possible place
of employment for the wife. In the case of a fairly new employee, we may
ask the wife to leave although she too will probably move back near her
family. In any case we should give them from six months to a year to get
their situation straightened out."7

One other factor related to housing is the fact that there are a
number of generations who are working for the Pacific Lumber
Company. As a result, many times sons will live in Scotia with
their families until they marry, at which time they will attempt to
either move into a different home or will move away from Scotia.
Most times when a son gets engaged he will be put on the waiting
list so that by th~ time of his marriage he will be able to have a
home in town.
City Administration
The city itself does not have any sort of city council or city staff.
The vice-president and general manager of the Pacific Lumber
Company also serves as the chief city administrator.
"Many times he wears any number of hats, policemen, firemen,
plumber, or mayor." 8
Along with the vice-president of the Company there are two
other individuals who function in dual roles of having company
and city responsibilities. One is the resident manager of the Company. While his major tie is to the Company and its overall production, he also serves as a link to the people and their various
problems. The other individual is the personnel manager. Besides
having the role of the direction of the employees, he ads as the
unofficial city historian. The Company runs a museum of the
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history of Scotia and the Pacific Lumber Company and allows
self guided tours of the mill and the city; As a result of this, the
personnel manager and an assistant see to it that the Company

historical material is always neat and in order, as well as offering
their offices to the availability of tourists for questions and tour
material.
Policing and Fire Protection
Scotia while being a privately owned town does not have an
official police force. It has a contract with the Humboldt County
Sheriff Department, who police the city proper. However, while
they do give a glance at the mill area they do not police that area
in depth. The Pacific Lumber Company hires a private force to
guard the rriill operations. They have four men who act as night
watchmen, and who primarily serve as fire watches within the
plant more than anything else.
All of Scotia's facilities . . . . the mills, plants, homes, stores,
and all other buildings are under the continuous fire protection of
Scotia's Volunteer Fire Department. It is manned by a sixty-four
man volunteer force along with a full time company paid Fire
Chief. Their equipment includes two five hundred gallon per
minute pumper trucks, and a hose and service truck which carries
a little over two thousand feet of hose.
Schooling
The town of Scotia has a kindergarten through eighth
grade school which uses 10 full time teachers, paid by
Humboldt County. All of the school's repairs are financed by the
Pacific Lumber Company. The school is run as part of the Humboldt County School system and hires top grade personnel. Th,e
school which was built in 1915, is now becoming fairly archaic, and
the Pacific Lumber Company realizing this has built a half million
dollar new and very modern school facility to replace the old
building. The new facility is made out of redwood products and
is of most modern and high quality found anywhere. While the
Pacific Lumber Company paid for the construction of the building, the Humboldt County School District is furnishing the desks
and school materials needed for its operations.
The children of high school age are bussed from the grammar
school to Fortuna High School for classes. The bus ride is about
fifteen minutes long, not much longer than most bus rides taken by
high schoolers in the urban areas.
While the Company pays the majority of the school taxes which
in turn pay for the bussing of the students, the employees are
taxed on their private propmty and pa1t of that tax is used to help
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The Scotia Inn which was opened in 1923. It is the only operation
still completely run by the Pacific Lumber Company. Offers
excellent meals and quite reasonable room rates.
offset the cost of the children's education.
Recreation Facilities
Scotia has always seemed to care about the welfare of its employees and along this line follows the need to offer the residents
various activities to occupy their leisure time.
They have always offered recreational facilities for the worker
and their dependents to get exercise. However, the facilities were
usually located in the only vacant area which was low land down
next to the water of the Eel River. Unfortunately, with the flooding of the Eel almost an annual occurrence, the facilities were
usually washed out. In 1959, a new facility was opened on a piece
of land which ironically was one of the highest pieces of property
in Scotia.
Humboldt County gets an overabundance of rain and fog.
This type of weather does · not make it too conducive for
outdoor swimming. As a result, the Pacific Lumber Company
included in their recreation facility a twenty-five yard long
indoor pool so its residence could enjoy the exercise of
swimming. Also included in the facility was a regulation indoor
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basketball court with a hardwood floor and done entirely in redwood, a weight lifting room, a locker room, and for those not quite
so athletically inclined a recreation room containing ping pong

tables and other games.
Besides the recreation facility there is also a Men's Club House
which is located in town for the benefit of the employees who
wish to become members. They elect their own officers and conduct various activities which are both of benefit to themselves
and in many cases the general townspeople. The Club is equipped
with reading and card room, billiard and pool tables, and a locker
room and shower facilities.
The Company also has a softball field which up until the 1964
flood was one of the finest athletic fields in Humboldt County. Its
fences and concrete stands were severely damaged in the flood.
While the turf itself is still used, the stadium is not quite the
facility it was before that time.
The Company has a number of recreation leagues in which the
employees participate. They have both teams made up of employees who play among each other in a company league, and they
also have teams in basketball and softball which participate in the
various leagues in Eureka and Fortuna.
The Company had built a movie house which was named the
Winema but it had been closed down when the stores were leased
out in 1950. However, in 1960 the Winema was reopened, this time
as a community club house. The movie equipment, for special
shows, and three hundred permanent seats were left intact. A two
thousand square foot dance floor has also been added for teenage
dances.
Services
The Pacific Lumber Company believes in offering its employees
all of the benefits that it possibly can. As a result of this philosophy, a number of services have been instituted by the Pacific
Lumber Company.
One of these is the college scholarship program which the Company offers to any employee's son or daughter who gets accepted
into a four year college.
"In 1961 the Pacific Lumber Company scholarship program was
instituted. A four year academic scholarship was awarded each
year to an employee's son or daughter. The recipient was based
on the scores of the National Merit Scholarship Test."9
In 1967, after the death of the Pacific Lumber Company's president, A. Stanwood Murphy, the family who owned the controlling
interest of stock in the Pacific Lumber Company, asked that a
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Typical dwelling owned by Pacific Lumber Company and rented
to their personnel. Notice how neat and well kept up the house
and yard are.
scholarship program be instituted under the name of the A. Stanwood Murphy Memorial Scholarship. The scholarship was to be
paid to any employee's child who had completed high school and
who had been accepted to a four year college. The only stipulation was that one of the child's parents had to have worked for
the Pacific Lumber Company for one year prior to the child's
graduation from high school. The scholarship is for two thousand
dollars which is paid at a rate of 500 dollars a year.
"The Pacific Lumber Company is the only major company in
the United States which has such a comprehensive scholarship
program."10
The Pacific Lumber Company offers even other services to the
children of the Company's employees. At Christmas time the Company hosts a giant Christmas party in the Winema Theater for
all of the employee's children up to the age of eighteen. All children up to the age of thirteen receive a gift worth five dollars, and
the children from thirteen to eighteen receive a five dollar bill.
"It is no doubt that the Christmas party has done more to
cement the employer-worker relationships than any other single
act that the Pacific Lumber Company has ever done for it's
employees." 11
Also at Christmas time the Company donates one hundred
Christmas trees to various organizations within the Eureka, Scotia
area as a goodwill gesture.
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Employee's Benefits
As well as offering the employee's children services, the Pacific
Lumber Company offers its employees a number of tremendous
benefits.
In 1918 the first employee benefits went into effect. It is the
Continuous Service Compensation Plan. The way it works is that
every employee of the Company after one year of services receives
three per cent of his earnings as a bonus. The bonus continues to
increase until the employee has worked five years at which time
he jumps to a seven per cent bonus. He remains at that level
throughout the term of his employment.
The Pacific Lumber Company Retirement Plan was instituted in
1941. It sets the age of retirement at sixty-five. The Company pays
for three fourths of the program's cost. The program offers several
optional forms of retirement benefits none of which affect the
social security payments in any way.
In 1950 the Company presented to its employees below the age
of sixty-five a policy under a Life-Insurance Plan which insures
them in different amounts, the minimum being ten thousand dollars.
All of the Company's employees are eligible for this program without any sort of medical examination. The insurance remains in
force for thirty-one days following termination of employment or
attainment of age sixty-five, and the Company pays the entire cost
of this insurance.
In 1965 still another benefit was offered to the Pacific Lumber
Company's employees. This was the Long Term Disability Insurance Plan. After six months of disability, the plan will pay a
maximum disability income benefit of sixty-six per cent of the
base pay up to sixty-five years of age. Once again there is no
cost to the employee for a premium up to seven hundred dollars
per month earnings.
The Pacific Lumber Company offers one of the finest employee
benefit packages you will find anywhere in the country. You
might wonder how the Company could afford to pay off the
various disability and Life Insurance plans with no part of the
program being paid by the employee. The fact is that the Pacific
Lumber Company has one of the best safety records in the
country for a company operation of its size. As a consequence,
the employees help save the Company money by staying healthy
and on the job.
As I mentioned earlier in my paper, company towns are seemingly on the way out. One of the major reasons for this trend is
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Contrast of Old and New. Picture of the Old Scotia Elementary
School built in 1926. Other picture is of construction of the new
J~ million dollar Elementary School financed by the Pacific Lumber
Company .
the attitude of the various companies that the company towns are
of no more value to them.
E. M. Carpenter offered a few insights as to why the Pacific
Lumber Company has seen fit to keep up the town of Scotia.
"When we first started, the town was of a necessity due to our location.
Through the efforts of the Eddy family and the Murphy family we continued
to improve on the town to the extent that we were so far in we decided to
keep right on running the town. It really is owned more as a part of the
Company operation than anything else. We merely look at the town as just
one more of the benefits we offer our employees.
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We are in a constant search for good potential workers, particularly in the
area of management. And there is a real demand among various companies for
all of the good workers available, so we have to compete for them. We feel
that the opportunity to get good housing at a low cost will help us to get
top people over other companies, particularly those individuals just out of
college who are looking to the possibility of raising a family.
One of the biggest factors for us to continue operating the town is the
great amount of tourist attraction we draw. When tourists come into town
they cannot help but see the town, and we feel that they will- judge the
mills and our entire operation by what they see around them. As a consequence we feel it is much easier for us to keep the houses up and present
a good outward image of the whole operation by continuing to run the
town."l2

Another factor which must be considered is the attitude of the
employees towards both the Company and its handling of the
town.
One good indication of employee attitude might be seen in the
fact that the Pacific Lumber Company has a high proportion of
families working for them through the generations. They have at
the present time over twenty-five families who have two or more
members working in the Company operation.
The attitude which I found to be so common among the people
of Scotia could be best summed up by one employee I spoke
with who had gone away to college and had returned to work for
the Pacific Lumber Company.
"I grew up in Scotia and went away to San Jose State for college. While
in college I made a lot of great friends . I married a girl who like me had
grown up in Scotia and we lived in San Jose. As our children grew-up I
began to see some things about the larger city life which I did not like or
find too enjoyable. The heavy traffic, and the bussing of younger children
to grammar school were just two of the more major complaints I had. My
wife and I moved back to Scotia where I took my present job as personnel
manager. While I miss the major sports activities and other advantages of
the larger city to some extent, I feel that I am just a country boy at heart.
The Pacific Lumber Company has been very good to me and my family and
has made life very comfortable and enjoyable."l3
1
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Reviewer: JACK PASKIND, Chairman Outings Committee, Mother
Lode Chapter of the Sierra Club.
TRAILS OF THE ANGELES by John W. Robinson (Wilderness Press, $4.95) . This is a guidebook to 100 hikes in the San
Gabriel Mountains; the book is so entitled because most of these
mountains are within the Angeles National Forest. Trips are all
one day excursions, rated as easy, moderate, or strenuous.
Each trip write-up provides a description of the route, with
numerous references to landmarks, both natural and historic. There
are many interesting references to colorful early settlers in the
area and the origins of many of the place names are given. On
one trip, the hiker can retrace the route of a famous bandit as he
was pursued by a sheriff's posse. Other trips follow old toll roads
and the text mentions good watering spots and rest stops used
by stagecoach passengers and teams in the early days. The best
season for each trip is noted and summer fire closures are listed,
where applicable.
Organized trail systems, such as the 53 mile Silver Moccasin
Trail, used as a five day trip by many Boy Scout Groups, and
portions of the California Riding and Hiking Trail are described.
Also included is a list of trail camps in the area with cross references to trip numbers, and a discussion of some of the historic
trails of yesteryear. A chapter on hiking hints tells how to prepare
for a trip- the clothing, footgear, equipment, and food to take.
Travel tips to make a trip easier, safer, and more enjoyable are
valuable for the novice as well as the more experienced hiker.
SIERRA NORTH by Karl Schwenke and Thomas Winnett
(Wilderness Press, $4.95). The authors have compiled a description of 100 backcountry trips in the Sierra Nevada, between Desolation Valley on the north and Mount Abbot on the south, a range
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of about 140 miles.; over 300 miles of trails are described. The
trips are divided into five geographical sectors: the Desolation
Wilderness, the Land of Fire and Ice, the North Boundary Experience, the Southern Yosemite I Devils Postpile Area, and the
Fish Creek/ Mono Creek Area.
Trip durations range from two to ten days, the average being
about four or five days, with many variations and side excursions.
Leisure, moderate, and strenuous paces are shown, often the only
difference being the number of days required to cover the route.
Thus, the book is an ideal source of itineraries for one week backpack trips.
A trip altitude profile is shown for each trip, but the peaks
and valleys are not identified. The pertinent 15 minute USGS
topographical maps must be obtained so that the trip planner can
trace the route out. The maps are generally a necessity to supplement the book. Trail descriptions are quite detailed, with frequent
references to natural features. Campsites, fishing spots, availability
of firewood, and good swimming holes are noted.
HIGH SIE·RRA HIKING GUIDES - DEVILS POSTPILE,
MATTERHORN PEAK, and MT. WHITNEY by the editors of
Wilderness Press (Wilderness Press, $1.95 each) . These are complete pocket size guide books to the specific U. S. Geological
Survey topographical quadrangles bearing the same names in the
high Sierras. They cover trail routes, flora and fauna of the area,
fishing, geology, history, trailheads, accommodations, campsites,
climate, swimming, and the availability of packers.
Each hiking guide comes complete with a full size reproduction
of the USGS 15 minute topographic map of the sector. Backpack
trails, dayhike trails, side trips, campsites, and road junction trailheads are clearly shown. Most of the routes selected utilize existing
trails, but some interesting cross-country treks are described. These
guides are a valuable asset for the foot traveller.
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U.S. CHINA POLICY AND THE PROBLEM OF TAIWAN, by
William M. Bueler. Colorado Associated University Press, Boulder, Colorado. 1971. 143 pp. Library of Congress Catalog Card

No. 74-15866. International Standard Book No. 87081-013-8.
Reviewer: YAo HsrN-NUNG, Professor, Callison College.
Contemporaneous with Henry Kissinger's secret trip to Peking,
this book is certainly a timely publication of absorbing interest.
Mr. Bueler's main thesis, as indicated on the jacket, is that the
U.S. must solve the problem of Taiwan before it can arrive at a
satisfactory China policy. The question he poses is: Who will
govern the island and its mixture of mainland immigrants and
native Taiwanese?
The author begins with a review of the U.S. China policy from
1949 to the present, with particular emphasis on its fundamental
change under the Truman and Eisenhower administrations from
that of non-involvement in the civil war between the Nationalists
and the Chinese Communists to that of non-recognition of the
latter and full support of the former. Then he proceeds to expostulate on the fallacy of the assumptions underlying the U.S. policy
toward Taiwan and Peking respectively, and hopefully ventures
the speculation that "a more mature Peking . . could, in time,
reconcile itself to Taiwanese self-determination."
Evidently Mr. Bueler's criticism of the U.S. China policy is
dated, now that the PRC has been admitted to the U.N. and a
satellite is already in orbit to broadcast Nixon's arrival in the
Forbidden City in February. Nevertheless, the author's analysis of
Peking's intentions remains relevant and interesting. In his opinion,
what the Chinese really think and want may be summed up as
follows: ( 1) The government of the Republic of China ( GRC)
must be eliminated as a rival claimant to legitimacy as the government of China, and Peking's right to speak for China must be
recognized absolutely. ( 2) The United States must within a
reasonably short time withdraw its forces from Taiwan and the
Taiwan Strait. ( 3) Once the U.S. withdraws, the intensity of
Taiwanean separatist feeling can be measured and can be taken
into account in any final settlement of Taiwan's status. ( 4) The
final settlement will be either that Taiwan becomes a province of
the People's Republic or a genuinely autonomous region under
Chinese sovereignty.
In point of fact, the first proposition is already a fait accompli
insofar as the U.N. is concerned. The second will probably become
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a foregone conclusion if Nixon is determined to reach a rapprochement with Peking. The third point, though eloquently presented by
the author, seems to be too idealistic to be compatible with what
he contends to be "the political realities of Taiwan." For, after all,
even if U.S. should withdraw, Taiwan would remain under the
ironhanded rule of the GRC nevertheless. Does the author mean
to say that the Nationalists would then permit the Taiwanese to
clamor for independence on their roof-tops? If not, how could he
be sure that "the intensity of Taiwanese separatist feeling" could
then be measured?
Granted that it could be measured, there would still be no reason
to suppose that Peking would take it into account in any final
settlement of Taiwan's status. The author argues, on the strength
of a quotation from an interview with Mao Tse-tung in Red Star
over China, that the Chinese Communists would help Taiwan in
its struggle for independence. However, he seems to have overlooked the fact that the word "independence" was used in the
context of "to break away from the chains of Japanese imperialism."
Besides, the quotation happens to be an obiter dictum recorded
by Edgar Snow in 1936 when Mao, penned in his cave dwelling in
northern Shensi, could hardly entertain the dream of recovering
Taiwan from Japan's powerful clutches without making himself
ridiculous. It is a common fallacy that political leaders have a
propensity to forget their campaign promises, let alone a passing
remark like that.
Moreover the U.S. could not bring up Taiwan's independence
issue with Peking without recognizing the latter's sovereignty over
the island in the first place. From such recognition it logically
follows that the issue in question is an internal problem of the
People's Republic. Should the U.S. insist on Taiwan's independence, Peking might bluntly retort that it was none of an outsider's
business or give the ironical assurance that the PRC would follow
in the footsteps of the GRC whose repressive rule of Taiwan had
been fully supported by the U.S.
Even if Peking should be as unstinting as Mr. Bueler hopes, the
U.S. would still have another pair of the horns of dilemma to
grapple with. Would the GRC agree to a plebiscite to settle the
status of Taiwan? Supposing that it would and that the result of
the plebiscite should oblige the GRC to abdicate and decamp from
Taiwan lock, stock and barrel, what then should the U.S. do with
its dispossessed friend and ally? To let its huge organization and
personnel remain on the island against the will of Taiwanse? Or
to send them back to the mainland of China against their vehement
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protest? Or, perhaps, to create another Israel-like state to accommodate them against the opposition of the local inhabitants?

On the contrary, supposing that the GRC refuses to hold a
plebiscite or to leave the island, what should the U.S. do then? To
throw it out by force and risk the cry of "betrayal!" at home? Or
to incite and assist the Taiwanese to revolt as India has done the
Bengalis in East Pakistan?
Problems like these do not seem to have occurred to Mr. Bueler
yet they must be taken into consideration in any pragmatic study
of Taiwan's political realities. The indisputable fact is that the
GRC has so far been ruling the island for twenty-two years and
its position has been protected by the U.S.-GRC Mutual Defence
Treaty of 1954 and the Formosa Resolution passed by the Congress in 1955. Should the U.S. unilaterally tear up the treaty,
swallow the resolution and withdraw from Taiwan without making
acceptable accommodation for the GRC?
The above difficulties are not all. There are also less apparent
snags, such as the problem of "face" which may be inconceivable
to the American mind but is all important to the Chinese. Mr.
Bueler has not mentioned the "face" issue in his book at all.
Obviously he is not aware that it may tum out to be the most
baffling problem in all the negotiations concerning Taiwan and
Peking.
The questions, dilemmas and snags mentioned above will make
the Chinese puzzle intricate enough without the additional problem of Taiwanese independence. For the U.S. the simplest solution
is to let Peking and the GRC work out by themselves a general
settlement of the status of Taiwan, including the Taiwanese aspiration for self-determination. After all, Taiwan is historically an
integral part of China and the Taiwanese are Chinese. Although
they may have genuine grievances against the GRC, their separatist
claim is not any more legitimate and justifiable than that of the
French Canadians of Quebec or the Catholics of North Ireland. In
principle, no noble-minded person will dispute with Mr. Bueler
over his defence of the Taiwanese Independence Movement. But
in view of the fact that the world is full of discontented people
agitating for self-determination, and that the U.S. already has too
many foreign commitments for its own good, it seems a saner idea
to leave the role of the Universal Savior to Christ.
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HISTORY OF THE JEWS OF LOS ANGELES by Max Vorspan
and Lloyd P. Gartner. The Huntington Library, 362 pages, $8.50.
Reviewer:

BERNDT

L.

KoLKER.

Jews account for only three per cent of total U.S. population,
but about eighteen per cent of Los Angelites were Jews in 1968.
So report Dr. Vospan and Gartner in their history of this important
American Jewish community.
Jews, it seems, were among the earliest North American settlers
in Los Angeles County. The first census taken in the County in
1850 counted 8,624 inhabitants of whom eight appear to have been
Jews. It is even known whence they hailed: six had come from
Germany, two from Poland.
In the ensuing five decades, Los Angeles grew steadily, though
not yet uncontrollably. From that earliest census to one taken in
1900, the city's population increased by six thousand per cent, but
its Jewish component expanded by a factor of thirty thousand per
cent. Granted, the Jews started from a much smaller base; the
rate of increase is significant of future trends.
The histmy before us examines in detail how the Jews of Los
Angeles contributed to their community and how they fared in it.
Vorspan and Gartner have explored an impressive array of sources
and benefited from the fact that Jews traditionally are given to
recording everything that happens to them. Thus, the Los Angeles
Jews' course, reflecting the broader sweep of the city's and the
state's histories, is influenced by the local, regional, national, and
international events of the respective days. The minutiae of purely
local developments are set into the larger framework.
Centuries of experience have taught the Jews to be self-reliant
and self-oriented. Thus, the Jews of Los Angeles early organized
themselves into religious and social communities to which fell the
task of providing the spiritual and the socio-economic services required by the memberships. These institutions had a vital part in
assuring the sound establishment in the city of settlers in frontier
days, of later immigrants who were seeking their fmtunes in the
98

Golden West, and still later of fugitives from Czarist or Nazi persecutions. Many of these immigrants and their descendants became
pillars of the Jewish community, stimulating its further growth and
the various occupational specializations which were so crucial to
the development of the dynamic Los Angeles economy.
The important roles played by the Jews in such businesses as
motion pictures, generally known in Southern California as "The
Industry," later in television, and in the establishment in the West
of a thriving garment trade are described at length. There also
are descriptions of the economic ups and downs suffered by Jews
in common with their fellows as national business cycles occurred.
Periodic outbreaks of antisemitism, an inevitable phase of Jewish life, failed to throttle the healthy growth of the Jews in Los
Angeles. Yet, there is evidence that this ancient racist poison is
close to the surface of the city, ready to become virulent once the
right stimuli are applied.
In many ways, the story of the Los Angeles Jews could be the
story of any other Jewish community in a major American city.
Thus, this history tends to be prototypical in a way. It is most informative, if just a trifle pedantic; factual, but not inspiring. And
yet, it should be inspiring for it recounts a story of human effort
to overcome great difficulties, against hard odds, a story of success
- a story which, as of the telling, has a happy ending.
There is something missing, though, possibly because historians
examine the past and are loath to make projections based on the
past. The Jewish community of Los Angeles no longer is what it
once was. No longer is it principally composed of successful merchants. Jews, for the past decade or more, have moved into fields
which they once found exceedingly hard to enter. The larger
society, pressed to utilize all its talents in a global effort to dominate environment, space exploration, and other nations, removed
barriers which previously channeled Jews into the occupations in
which they excelled. Now retailing, entertainment, garment manufacturing are no longer the exclusive destinations of Jewish talent.
Law, medicine, science, research, teaching, and politics are the
areas into which some of the best young Jewish men and women
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from Los Angeles and other cities are moving. And with this shift,
there is a drastic change in the flavor of the Jewish community of
Los Angeles, a change which has major implications for the future.
Vorspan and Gartner merely touch on this development and
leave it to later historians to assess its possible and probable consequences. It would seem that these consequences, inherent in the
events of the past, will shape, for better or for worse, the future
welfare of the Los Angeles Jews. And, the next 120 years of their
history are likely to differ from the preceding ones in some unexpected ways.

NOTICE OF PRICE INCREASE
Beginning with the current issue (Summer 1972, Volume 16, #2), the yearly

subscription rate for THE PACIFIC HISTORIAN will be increased from $5.00 to
$6.00. The price for an individual copy will be $1.50. The index for each volume
will be included in the Winter issue (Number 4) of each volume.
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GOLD AND SILVER IN THE WEST, THE ILLUSTRATED
HISTORY OF AN AMERICAN DREAM. By T. H. Watkins.
American West Publishing Company, Palo Alto, Ca. 1971. -287
large and beautifully printed pages profusely illustrated in color
and black and white. Indexed. $13.95.
Reviewer: MARGARET VAN ALSTYNE, Book Editor of The Pacific
Historian.
This fascinating work includes an introduction by David
Lavender, and in addition to maps, pictures and text, a glossary
of mining terminology, and a chronology of gold and silver in the
western hemisphere from 1519 to 1933. A note on sources (really
a bibliographical essay) is of particular interest to the professional
historian, and the list of picture credits will command the special
attention of artist readers.
The book is in two parts: Part One: The Dream Seekers and
Part Two : Dream and Civilization. In a review the treasure contained in such a book may only be hinted at. The reader, be he
layman, or professional historian or artist, must uncover it for himself. And he will find his effort rewarding every step of the way.
Indeed it will not seem an effort any more than attending a great
play is an effort. Though it deals with human pain and frustration,
as well as occasional triumph, though it shows human nature in all
its sordidness and ugliness, as well as in its perserverance under
desperate odds, the book is never tiring but is diverting throughout.
Chapter ten, The Geology and Technology of Treasure, and
eleven, Of Men and Machines, will interest the geologist or the
engineer more than the casual reader, perhaps. However, the
latter should profit from the ecological moral indirectly drawn.
As they made mistakes in the "bad old days" which defaced the
land and made it uninhabitable, so are we making mistakes today.
Can hindsight ever contribute to foresight in human affairs, or
must man always be victimized by his greed and blindness? If
hindsight can in fact illuminate man's future, contribute to makirig
it less bleak than his past, then · this book should make a constructive contribution. At any rate, the reader can enjoy a very
pleasant present with the book in hand.
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Thomas L. Kames, WILLIAM GILPIN, WESTERN NATIONALIST, University of Texas Press, 383 pp.
Reviewer: DAviD N. LYON, Raymond College.
In 1944 Bernard · De Voto rediscovered William Gilpin,
"America's first geo-politician." In the midst of the world's greatest
and most tragic geo-political conflict this was both fitting and
grim. The necessity for reassurance with respect to America's
destiny and the strength and justness of her institutions had never
been greater. Later, Gilpin was placed in the constellation of small
prophets and dime novelists who promulgated the myth of the
virgin land and pointed the way to Asia. Now, with the publication
of Professor Kames' judicious, detailed, and rather elegant narrative of Gilpin's life and deeds we can examine fully this rather
curious and eccentric career.
Gilpin's antecedents were Norman in origin. The family thrived
modestly in England as landed gentry and came to America at the
end of the 17th century where they became prosperous and multiplied prolifically. William's father, Joshua Gilpin, developed many
commercial and manufacturing interests around Philadelphia and
became well known as a business man and scholar. William, who
was born in 1815, was very much a younger brother to the successful Henry Gilpin, a notable attorney and Jacksonian politician who
was at first a director of the Bank of the United States and later
under Van Buren solicitor of the Treasury and then Attorney
General.
While Henry rose to considerable heights before the age of
forty, William's career was a succession of false starts, misplaced
ambition and a seemingly endless concatenation of unfulfilled
schemes both petty and grandiose. His education was desultory.
He went to public school in England and started well by gaining
admission to the University of Pennsylvania as a junior and graduating at the age of 17. Afterward, he began to vacillate between
law and a military career. He read law, tired of it, won an appointment to West Point, left after one term, seems to have been put
off by Henry's marriage in 1835, and left for England surreptitiously to join the British Foreign Legion. The Seminole War in
America drew him home, however, and through the political
influence of his relatives he reached a commission as second
lieutenant. This proved to be a brief adventure which turned into
little more than the recmiting of dragoons for the purpose of slavechasing in the swamps of Georgia. It was the sort of experience,
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however, that was the making of many a politician and politics
now loomed as a distinct possibility for the young scion of an old
family, born on the marge of Brandy-wine battlefield.

In 1838 Gilpin settled in Saint Louis to practice law. Relying
upon brother Henry's influence with the Benton Democrats he was
soon admitted to the Missouri bar. William discovered, however,
that he could not well survive the sharp competition of those
equally well referred and better experienced. Again pulling political
strings he secured a position as an editorial writer for the Missouri
Daily Argus, the sole Democratic paper in the region. Employing
the sort of hyperbole and vitriol with which he made his reputation as a publicist he soon became embattled in a violent journalistic quarrel with the local "Federalists," his generic term for all
who opposed Senator Benton's party. This became so intense as
to result in the murder of Andrew Jackson Davis, the publisher of
the Argus by a whig zealot, one Dames, whom Gilpin had previously called in print a "toady," a "jackass" and a "half-witted
drone." Consequent threats upon his own life by Dames' friend
Grimsley kept Gilpin out of the city for long periods of time until
he at last encountered Grimsley and caned the man on the street.
As a small spoil of battle Gilpin was made the Democratic nominee
for chief clerk of the state legislature and after defeating the Whig
candidate assumed that office for the session of 1840-41. At the
conclusion of the term Gilpin traveled across the state and took
up residence in Independence, the main depot on the nation's
frontier.
It was now that Gilpin began to dream about the great concave
howl that was the Mississippi valley, a center of the universe of
truly asiatic dimensions. He began to watch with envy as various
parties assembled in Independence for embarkation upon the
Santa Fe and Oregon trails. In the spring of 1843 Gilpin had a
chance to take to the trail as the leader of a posse in pursuit of a
gang of thieves and murderers. A short while later, through his
association with Benton he met the Senator's son-in-law, Fremont,
and was able to join the latter's second scientific expedition to
Oregon. Gilpin now began to display the qualities of showmanship
and bravado that would make him a famous tout. At the landmark,
Rock Independence, he wrote above the carved name of the detested Henry Clay, MARTIN VAN BUREN BY WILLIAM GILPIN, and then promptly fired off a dispatch to the Eastern press
informing the masses of this intrepid irreverency. Such is the stuff
of which legends are made. In Oregon he also began to cultivate
a sort of Messianism about the West and as a useful and noisome
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member of Fremont's crew allowed the floss of such legendary
mountain men as Bill Sublette and Tom Fitzpatrick to rub off on
his person.
Back in Independence, he tried to capitalize on his budding reputation as a visionary in a number of land deals which he undertook with his younger brother Richard. All came to naught and he
was forced once more to go to the well of political patronage. His
award for helping return Benton to the Senate in 1844 was his
old post as chief clerk of the state legislature. The subsequent
debate over expansion which focused on Oregon was made for
Gilpin's pen and he now began to harp upon the drang nach Asia
theme which later had such a strong influence on Whitman and
of course became a fixture in American foreign policy after the
Civil War. He now waxed fervid in his attack upon eastern maritime interests and railed against "British hyenas who gorge
country, people, and commerce." Indeed, it was in his words, "the
untransacted destiny of American people to subdue the continent
. . . . to set the principle of self-government at work . . . . to
agitate the herculean masses." As Gilpin pondered the workings of
self-government he heard the distant echo of shots upon the
Mexican border.
By this point in this long and wooley narrative one is beginning
to long for some ideas, either from Gilpin or perhaps even from
Professor Kames. Indeed what was this little war all about? What
forces set it in train? It is in the context of such questions that
Gilpin could really be examined and perhaps understood to some
extent as a representative social and political phenomenon of his
time. Instead we are plunged further into the wild west and
witness Gilpin raising an army and as third officer leading a
tawdry march over and around an army of ragtag and bob-tail
Mexican recruits to Chihuahua. After a march to the coast, perhaps
more in the manner of Sherman than of Xenophon, the brave Missourians returned in barges to a hero's welcome in New Orleans.
The narrative continues with Gilpin's return to the Santa Fe Trail
to lead "search and destroy" missions against the Pawnees, Comanches, Cheyennes and Arapahoes. In this campaign his GermanAmerican subordinate officers proved corrupt and unreliable and
Gilpin had to spend much time straightening out his troops and his
own reputation. Further real estate ventures in Missouri came to
nothing and by 1856 he was lending his services as a master of
rhetoric to the drafting of pro-slavery resolutions in his adopted
state. Professor Kames deals with this episode with immense tact,
noting how readily Gilpin could subordinate other values to his
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mania for the West and for the purifying contact with the
"democratic Chinese," a bit of sinophilia that went on to even
greater and more outlandish flights of fantasy in this instance.
After coming into the Republican fold Gilpin landed on both
feet politically and was named by Lincoln in 1861 as civil governor
of the territory of Colorado. He then conjured up a perfect Walpurgis night of rebel intrigues, Indian plots, and insurrections as a
basis for floating a note issue in order to raise large detachments
of troops. As this was done without the sanction of the Federal
government, which refused to honor the obligations incurred, Gilpin's administration became shrouded in litigation and charges of
corruption running as deep as the gold in the "auriferous hills,"
over which the governor thumped so many tubs. Lincoln had no
alternative but to remove his appointee from office but not before
the "Colonel" had chosen the state as the new center of the universe, displacing his beloved Missouri.
At last in the seventies, through the manipulation of Mexican
land grants, Gilpin struck it rich. His reputation as a promoter and
swashbuckler grew. In publication he extolled the salubrious and
fecund character of holdings. He fought off squatters and made
convoluted deals with British and Dutch bankers. The 1860 publication The Central Gold Region was followed in 1873 by The
Mission of the North American People and later in 1890 by The
Cosmopolitan Railway. Gilpin was in constant demand as a speaker
and ended his career as a prophet of the west almost as the frontier
closed in 1894 at the age of 79.
Professor Karnes has given us a thoroughly researched and
sophisticated wild west story. The word nationalist occurs once in
the title and never again. What was the origin of Gilpin's ideas,
where do they fit in the scheme of American political values, how
if at all did this man's life and ideas influence the development of
his society and its institutions? For this we must revert to Henry
Nash Smith's tentative probe in Virgin Land. For Karnes, the
Indians, the Mexicans, the squatters, the German-Americans who
smuggled their girl friends into the dragoons, the raw boned IrishMissourians who frightened the soldiers of General Armijo and then
rolled drunk on the dirt floors of Santa Fe and Chihuahua with
cigarette smoking senoritas who came after the Missouri supermen
the next day on horseback, all these strange real and imaginary
persons are nothing but grist to Gilpin's mill. The forces that drove
people west go unexplored in this long and lively story of a single
man's drive for power. Was it, as Smith suggests, a myth which
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drove them? Was Gilpin's polemic against other sooth sayers who
saw only a ·great desert in the West a decisive factor? When the
data of westward migration begin to yield their secrets to the
historical demographer, the patent researcher who traces the paradigms of content in small town newspapers, the ethnographer who
brings cultural models to the historical study of relationships between Americans, Indians, and Mexicans, there will I suppose still
be those who prefer their Gilpins. They will be indebted to Professor Karnes.

1214 So. Tuxedo Ave.
Stockton, Ca. 95204
Mrs. Martha Seffer O'Bryon
Editor of the Pacific Historian
UOP Campus, Stockton 95204
Dear Martha,
When you published my review of Gold and Silver in the West,
I would be pleased to have you include a few lines from a letter
recently received from Mrs. Norton Medlicott, wife of a prominent
English historian. The pertinent lines are as follows:
Weybridge, Surrey, England
March 23, 1972
My dear Margaret,
Your lovely gift of the Watson American Dream arrived a few
days ago . . . It is a glorious book, and we love having it and
showing it to all our friends, and you may be sure we shall read
every word of it. It has given us a great nostalgia for the States ...
Dorothy Medlicott
Thank you, Martha
Margaret Van Alstyne
Book Editor
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Reginald Ray Stuart celebrated his 90th birthday on April 3,
1972. After a birthday luncheon, hosted by the Pacific Center for
Western Historical Studies, the Library staff celebrated with a tea
to which all University personnel were invited. R. R.'s entire life
has been spent in public service and his gifts to the University
Library, scholarships to students, and his many other contributions
such as the Stuart Camp given to the Santa Clara County Boy
Scout Council, endear him to hundreds of people who are constantly enriched by his generosity.
Mr. Stuart's philosophy of living is: "No man needs to be a
Huntington with millions of dollars to serve-each man can give
his small service, and all put together the sum can be monumental."

